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PREFACE. 




1 AM not without apprehension that in this Poenij 
there are (as Goldsmith expresses in his preface 
to his inimitable tale the Vicar op Wakefield) 
*' an hundred faults** To plead as an apology for 
these faults that the work was written in less than 
four months, during only the few leisure houn 
my business afforded^ will^ probably, in the judg- 
ment of the severe critic, avail but little. It is 
now given to the Public nearly as the ideas first 
ocairred to me : very little time and labor have 
been bestowed in corre6tion ; it is '' a plain, un- 
" varnished tale," throughout the whole of which* 



VllI* PBE F ACE. 

I have endeavored to portray nature, and, as nearly 
as I could, adopt a style of language approximating 
to simplicity, though I trust, not so much as to 
render it contemptible : I have not vanity enough 
to imagine I can attain the summit of Parnassus > 
but must acknowledge, I shall ever feel happy in 
being permitted to rove round its base. 

Of Religion and Politics, I have but very briefly 
spoken, and am well assured there are many even 
amongst those who have honored me with their 
names as Subscribers, whose ideas on these topics, 
do not accord with mine : We do not all, perhaps, 
exaftly agree in opinion on any subjed whatever, 
and I trust, no one will totally condemn the Poem 
as a whole (if there be any small degree of merit 
in it) merely because the sentiments respeding 
Religion and Politics are not altogether congruous 
with his own : such a decision would betray not 
only a premature judgment, but very great illibe- 
rality. 



F R E F A C e. IX. 

I anticipate a remark likely to be made by some, 
which is, that the regard Looon and Miranda 
feel for each other, commences too hastily, as 
LoDO$j is not in the Cottage at most but an hour 
or two before he and Miranda betray marks of 
mutual affedion ; but, have we not read, or been 
told, of a reciprocal passion taking place between 
a swain and his fair charmer at jftrst sight ? if so, 
and which I believe cannot be denied, I stand 
fully excused on that head. 

1 beg leave likewise to observe, in many places 
I have made use of adjeBives where, 1 am convin- 
ced, adverbs would have been more consistent with 
the rules of grammar -, but, when I see some of 
the first poets of the age (in comparison of whom, 
if I may be allowed the use of a common expression, 
I shrink into nothing) introduce them unsparingly 
in their eflfusions, 1 apprehend, I shall stand exone- 
rated from censure on that account also. 

If this roera meet with but a tolerable share of 



S« PREFACE. 

countenance from the Public, it will afford me en- 
couragement to proceed in the prosecution of one 
of much greater magnitude. 

I subscribe myself with the greatest deference. 
The Public*s most obedient Servant, 

ROMAINE JOSEPH THORN. 



Bristol, May, ift. IJQQ. 
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LODON 



AND 



MIRANDA. 



\V HILE thousands, thirsting after vain parade. 

Or eager bent t* increase their golden stores 

That soon will vanish like an aiiy dream. 

Promiscuous mingle with the city's throng. 

Where tumult dwells ; and each revolving day 5^ 

Their fleeting hours exhaust, in uproar huge 

And varied care^ be mine the pleasing task 

My tranquil closet's lov'd recess to seek. 

And there, sequestered from the din of men. 

Poor forth the warm effiisions of the muse, 10 



Who fain would celebrate, in hamble verse. 
The worth and beauty of a rustic Maid, 
Miranda call'd ; and bid the song record 
Her love for Lodon, and her Lodon's love. 

Now had stem Winter from the world withdrawn 15 

His humid rolsts^ his cheerless flakes of ice> 

His driving snows, and boisterous blasts that shake 

The mountain's base } and, to his murky reign. 

Straightway succeeded all-reviving Spring, 

In countless charms. Bedecked were hills and plains 20 

With living green, and trees, and budding flowers. 

In rich luxuriance, lovely to the sight I 

£xhal*d a grateful fragrancy around ; 

£cho*d the woodlands with the Cuckoo's voice. 

While o'er the surface of the greensward earth 25 

The playful swallow urg'd her noazy course 

With rapid flight; now, too, the feathered race, 

'Mid the thick grove or bushy copse conceal*d. 

Their wild-notes pouring, dealt such dulcet strains 



3 

As fail'd not yielding to the listening ears 30 

Of those who happ'd the rural walk pursue. 
Delight extreme 1 

Radiant the morning shone. 
When gentle Looon left his downy couch 
At early hour : frequent he wont to seek 
The healthful fields -, to breathe the balmy air ; 35 
To rove alone, and meditate on God. 
A Youth he was with manly beauty grac'd. 
Nor nineteen years had scarcely from his birth 
Perform'd their rounds. Tall was bis form and strait ; 
His limbs a perfed symmetry could boast ; 40 

And much his full and piercing eyes declared. 
He own*d a mind that infinitely high 
Above the vulgar's soared ; his light brown hair 
In flowing ringlets down his shoulders hung 
Most gracefully 5 and, or to morning gale, 49 

Or softer zephyr of the sober noon, 
YTantoBly wav*d. ' Of riches, he had EtQt«> 



1 



Yet look'd he scornful on the mean pursuits 

Of Plbasurb's sons 5 gIow*d, too^ his generous breast 

With all the noble feelings which exalt 50 

The soul of man 5 and> suppliant at his door. 

If chance the child of miserj implor'd 

For kind relief^ his willing hands bestow'd 

The ready mite j and oft his heart would bleed 

At thought of those who trod life's rugged path, 55 

To all the woes of penury and want 

£xpos*d tmjriended. Oft he sorely wept 

To see the slaves of Luxury and Pbide, 

On whom its gifts indulgent Heaven had showered. 

In idie toys and dissipatson waste 60 

That, which tonferr'd upon the needy poor. 

Would, while they sojourned in this '' vale of tears/' 

Have eas'd their pangs of poverty severe. 

And fiird with gratitude and boundless joy 

Their woe-worn breasts. 

Now went the Tooth abxoad ; 65 



Lad, as he 8tray*d along the pleasant fields^ 

The breeze inhaling of the early mom. 

So much his soul with contemplation bum*d^ 

And so with smiling Nature was he charmed. 

That thus^ transported, to himself he spake. fO 

^' Behold 1 swift bursting through yon eastern clouds, 

" Array'd in splendor, dazzling to the eye, 

" The Sun appears 5 far o'er th' horizon vast, 

^' His kindly beams emit their radiant light, 

'' To cheer the world , meanwhile, at his approach, 15 

'* The opaque mists, as conscious of his power, 

*' Quick as idea, or the lightning's flash, 

*' Disperse around. How great that awful Goo 

'^ Whose potent fiat could, from chaos rude, 

'' His orb produce } this globe on which we dweU, 80 

*' With all the millions of refulgent stars, 

^^ That the wide regions of ethereal space, 

" When o'er creation Night her rule resumes, 

'^ Bespangle^ beauteous to the gazfii*« ^\cr« \ 



*' Who foim*d die ho^, nDhOMoMc mab» ^ 

'' Whose lagiog Ulkrwt freqaent mcoaoe Hesf eir * 
''WithdreadftdiKMnr^ and at the word alone 
*' Of whose Almigiitj Sorereig^ they tabude, 
^ And ripple hannku as the riyer^s flood, 
'' Or purling waters of the silver brook ! 90 

*' How great that Being, ttrho from dust of earth 
** Created Mak, and '' in his nostrils hreath*d 
'' The breath of life P How gieat hoM goodness too, 
^* Who furnished Nature whh such various charms, 
^ To glad his heart ^ who made the lowing kine, §5 
" That graae the plains > the fleecy flocks, which skip 
** Along the sides oi yonder lofty hills, 
'' Their verdure cropping, thoughtless that their blood 
M So soon must flow-— for Man— much flivor'd Man ! 
" Shall He, then, live ungrateful lo his God NO 

*' For gifts like these } He, who witb Reason bless'd, 
'' Superior fiir to all that move beside, 
'' In every herb and simple flower may trace 
^ The works mine loos of the Hand Divlm :«— 
Uefvdlivtr 



With such high thoughts, 109 
So fervent biim*d the youthful Lodon's mind. 
And so fait Nature pleas'd his every sense. 
That on he walk'd (the page instru6tive, too. 
He oft enraptu«*d from his pocket took, 
And earnest read) till e'en the noon-tide hour 110 
Began its reign. Through vales and smiling meads. 
Where yellow gold-cups and sweet daisies joined 
To spread thdr beauties lavish to his eye. 
And springing herbs, with pleasing scent replete. 
The ambient air with balmy odour fiird ; 115 

Through winding paths unfrequented and lone. 
Whose sides the primrose and the violet decked 
Profusely gay, — unheedfully he stray'd : 
Nor e'er befcwe had Meditation causd 
His feet to travel such a journey long -, 120 

For he was wont to seek alone the fields 
That lay adjacent to Numantost, where 
He dwelt, enriching his enlightened mind 
With those choice treasures that from Study s^tvxv^v 



At ease, secluded from the world's loud noise. 
Meanwhile in ether^ Pbcebua riding high. 
His beams resplendent on the steaming world 
(For kindly rains had blessed the previous night) 
Intensely poar*d ; and, from their secret haunts, 
Unnumbered tribes of insed flies emerged. 
Who, gaily sporting in his genial warmth. 
Hummed pleasingly y nor scarcely were beheld 
To move the leaves that cloth*d the sturdy oak 
Or branching elm, for not a zephyr now 
Vouchsafed to wanton or through shady grove 
Or copse embowering. Stilly in musing mood. 
And all enchanted with the beauteous scene. 
The youthful Lodon urged his devious course ; 
Nor checked his wanderings 'till a Ck>mmon wide« 
With bushy fern and spreading weeds o crgrown. 
His steps opposed : at once he gaz*d around. 
And woke from thought, as one upon his bed. 
Who, having slumber'd all the live-long night, 
Awakes at mom. On every side he look*d^ 



If chance a public road or beaten path 1^ 

Adjacent lay, and straightway on he sped, 

(Yet, widely roving from bis distant home) 

With anxious hosom^ through enamelled plain 

And valley smooth -, but path nor public road 

The youth discover*d he supposed would lead ISO 

His feet unerring to his own abode : 

So> in the fat-fam'd Labyrinth of Crete^ 

Haply great Theseus^, anxious for the weal 

Of Athens* sons, had wander'd long forlorn. 

If, by the force of conquering Lovb impell'd, 155 

(Who now^ as shortly shall the song make known. 

No less the friend of youthful Lodon stood). 

His Abiadnb had not kindly given 

Her needful clue, that faird not guiding safe 

The mighty Hero through the wonderous maze. IA> 

But mourns the Muse to think th' enamour'd nymph 

For all the favors she her Theseus shew'd. 

Should basely by him in £ur Naslm* isle 
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Belond/lcft:* Emblem too just of tlioie 

Who even now> ia our enlightcD*d days, l6& 

First by fklie vows and blandiihments dbtaift 

The soft afiedions of the tender Fair, 

Then crud leave them to lament— and die I 

Elaps*d had noon; andLoi>oir, feint with hea^ 

Fatigued with toil, and parch'd with thirst extreme^ 170 

Still erring walk'd, until a silver brook« * 

That softly murmuring, in meanders smooth 

Laved the fair bosom of a verdant mead^ 

Before him ran ; so clear its gentle flood. 

That in it plainly to his view appeared Vf$ 

The little minnow, traversing around 

In wanton |^. 0*er its translucent stream 

He forthwith stooped: ao ent Naacibsvs wont 



^ She was pffcgn^it fey fAot ^4i6(l' nc liusfftu ner^ ins 
antbofs sqrj at length hni^ herself in dcqpair. 
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O'erfoant rciiowB*d, wherein^ old legends tell, 

ffis charming image he enraptured bslw, 180 

And which he deeming a most beauteoua nympb> 

For fond love pin'd :•— He gladly of it quaff *d. 

Nor Joye*8 own nedar to th' immortal Gods^ 

E'er prov*d more grateful than to Lodon, then« 

The humble wave^ From hence mankind may learn 165 

How soon the wants of Nature are fufEc'd, 

« 

And bring afresh to mind th' historic page. 
Which much informs us that in days of yore 
(Ere baleful Luxubt the world enilaT'd) 
Man from the various wild- fruits of the wood, I90 
The simple herbage of the fertile field> 
And chrystal water of the bubbling spring, 
Subsistence gain'd f while toil, and rosy healtbj 
The father made him ef a race robud;. 

IBs thirst allay'd, upon the grassy bank igs 

Toung LoDOv aat 3 but fill'd with anguish sore^ 
For that his eyes a^welooBie road bebeldn 
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Or haunt of man. At lengthy with fervent heat 

And toil o*ercome^ on Natore's balmy lap 

He deep indnlg*d 3 meantime the radiant day 200 

Declin*d apace ; and, when again he woke, 

Gaz'd he around, but could not ween the spot 

(Or what its distance from his own abode) 

Where then he was : sharp hunger, too, he felt 3 

For nought of diet since the eve before 205 

His lips had touch'd. As thus, in doleful plight^ 

Alone he sat upon the velvet ground. 

By hap he look*d to where at distance small 

Of towering elms and sturdy oaks a row 

Stood rang*d in order, such as plainly tdd 210 

The youth adnuring, no inferior taste 

The planter own'd: again, with anxious heart. 

He eager gaz*d, and throng the foliage thick^ 

Saw slowly rising in the tranquil air, 

A doud of smoke that from a Cottage came, 2 1 5 

Asyetmneen. Leaped Lodoh now for joy ; 

And fittt be pac*d the littk viiU through 
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Of elms and oaks $ when qnick a soeiie appear'd» 

The most romantic his enchanted eyes 

Had e'er beheld : for, down a winding path 220 

That fivor'd naach an easy hill's descoit. 

Within a small but level lawn inunor'd. 

Where blooming Spring in richest beauty reign'd. 

And where the bright-sun seem'd his cheering beams 

(As though enraptor'd with the blest recess), QM 

With more than usual lustre, through the wide 

And lofty branches of the verdant trees, 

To spcntive pour— the humble Cottage stood 1 

Scarcely Thessalian Tempi's vale surpass'd . 

The charming place 3 for there the tuneful birds, 2M 

Amid the shelter of the spreading boughs, 

Their throats expanding, such sweet music dealt, 

As fill'd with transport, more than words can tell. 

Young Lodon's soul ! Smooth was its grassy bed, 

Nor down more soft, and o*er enamell'd, too, . 235 

With various fiowrets which delight the eye. 

And please th<^ smell -, through it meandring ran 
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A Uaipid ftma* tbtit, during tnltiy hoiirSy 
Cool'd the soft lephjrriy who in wutoii plaf* 
^IIb verdun kbi*d. TIm new wat lovely all ! 
And much the wooderiBg Lodow might have wee 
(If aught such were hot in the fertile bnuii). 
The spot ELtBivH, iHkere the Poets felgii 
linmortab dwdl, or die be!or*d retreat 
Oif some light*trippifig, sportife Fairy'^Qneen, 
Who^ with her tiny snbjeds, nightly tiiere, 
By friendly aid of sUter Cy nthia*s light. 
Their gamhob urge. Small was the rural cot; 
Nor scarody roae its well-thatdi'd roof ahove 
'The trees of tnyrtl^ that in pride of hloom 
Around it grew> and 'gainst its humble hase 
Lean*d their soft limbs 5 its beauteous garden^ too 
Was amply stodi'd with flowers of various kinds^ 
'Mongst which the lily reared its lovely head. 
And gaudy tulip of unnumber*d tints; 
And polyanthus^ pleasing to the sights 
Its borders grac'd. Now hasten'd Lonoir od 
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And reacbod thecot; mhoB at the doorlie taw 

An aged ouin^ who ip his bands sustain'd 

Some roots of tfe», and implement of toil 2Q0 

A OMttoek ddl'd 3 His hoaiy locks were long. 

And o*er his forehead Beady parted lay, 

And by his features seem'd he as he*d liv*d 

Some three-score twehre months^ and had once enjoyed. 

If not great ridiesy yet fiir better days. 265 

A coat much patch'd the andent rustic wore^ 

Of sable bae> and on hi^ head a hat. 

Whose colour tdd it many years had stood 

Embrowning ions. Him Lodon anxious ey*d : 

And with respe6tful air and kindly speech, 2^0 

Thus quickly spake* 

# ^Hail, TenerablemanI 

"" To thee I come a suppliant, who fain 
^' Within thy dwelling would a while repose 
** My weary feet, and taste reviving food j 
*' For from the hour when mom to day be(pa 274 
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** To ihed its openiog beratio on the woild« 

'' Till now Twe rov'd, nor nnocpartikeQ aoghir 

'' Of oeedfiil diet, Natnie to topport, 

" And cheer my heart ; thufurretiieaieiit'iiiaiDc^ 

'^ Or what its distanoe from mioe own abod^ 380 

'' 1 cannot goeu ; and gladly woold I crsfe 

*^ Thj guiding hand to point to me the path 

•'That leads"— 

When straight the venerable Mai^ 
fienign conq^assion beaming in his ejeSj 
The plaintive narrative of Lodov stopp*d, 285 

And thus reply*d. 

" Thrice welcome^ gentle Youth I 
** Whatever sustenance this Cot afibrds 
'' Is freely thine ; no luxuries I have, 
'^ But homely fare I trust enough to raise 
'^ Thy fainting heart, and Nature's wearied frame 2gO 
'' Again recruit > then deign within my walls 
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*^ To rest awhile thy limbs fatigued^ I pray> 
•' And food partake/* 

This said, with kindly ana* ' 
The generous Rustic 'neath his lowly roof 
Young LoDON led : the table soon he plac'd ; 295 
And on it laid the decent cloth> as white 
As mountain snow $ forth from the cupboard^ then^ 
He drew the remnant of a porker*s chine; 
The brown loaf, too, from oven lately brought. 
And new-madi^ cheese upon the board he put 3 300 
And, with a glance that spake the joy sincere 
Which took possession of his aged breast. 
Bade Lodom eat : then from the cleanly shelf. 
That nearly round the little Cottage rang'd, 
A bulky glass as chrystal clear he fetch*d, 305 

And instant sped to where adjoining lay 
A cellar souill, from whence he bore it full 
Of cyder, grateful to the parched lips, 
Aod sparkling also, as to view appears 

B 
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Old stingo strong, nine naellowing sammers stor'd, 310 
Or cheering produce of the blushing grape : 
So once did Baucis and Philemon kind^ 
Beneath the shelter of their humble Cot, 
Great Jove and HEmMss (as old Ovid tells) 
What time the regions of the skj the/ left, 315 

And deign'd to journey *mid the haunts of Man, 
With care assiduous from their toil restore 3 
Repress with hospitable hearts their thirst. 
And quell the cravings of their hunger keen. 
Meanwhile joong Lodon, much delighted, look*d 320 
With smile approving all the Cottage o'er > ^ 
Its decent order also he admir*d. 
And pans of brass that 'neath the dresser stood. 
For milk design*d, and which so brightly shone 
' That in them cleariy he his image fair, 925 

Refleded, saw : clean swept was all the floor. 
Of mortar, clay, and gravel-stones compos'd 3 
And on the hearth a blazing log of wood 
The dwelling warm*d 5 for now almost had eve 
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tegpn to steal upon creation's face, iSO 

And sinking PhocbiiSp U> the distant West 

His beams resigning, all th* horizon ting'd 

With Yarie^ huei^ when enter*d in the Cot 

A Matron grave, who, with benignant eye 

(Bat fall of wonder who the gaest could be) 835 

Young LoDON view*d, and, with respeftful air^ 

The curtsie dropp*d $ to which the gentle Yoath 

Paid mannerB due. Much did her face inform 

She sixty twelTc^months, likewise, had respir d 

The breath of life $ an apron she had on 3^ 

Of striped blue, a linsey-woolsey call'd ; 

A small close-cap upon her head she wore $ 

And all her form bespake she once had shared 

Of beauty's charms: slender she was, andtall> 

And in her apron she a burthen bore 34$ 

Of faggots dry, that on the decent hearth 

She straightway laid } when, anxious to be told 

The name and business of the guest jpiknown. 

She thus her venerable helpmate spake. 
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''Whom, hnsband^ have we that so friendly deigna 350 
** To grace onr hotue, and of oar food partake, 
** For ne'er before I rccdled mine eyes 
'' His £Eice discerh'd ; but, by his mien, I jndge 
*' The Youth unus'd to such a Cot as thit^ 
^ Or homely fare.*» 

To which the man rejoin*d : 355 
*' The stranger's name I know not, or from whence 
'^ He hither came ^ suffice it to declare, 
*' But now with vagrant footsteps he approach'd 
*^ Our humble door ; weary and faint he was, 
** And ask'd he of me in our Cot awhile 360 

'^ To rest his limbs, and crav'd a little food, 
*' For he forlorn has travell'd from the hour 
" When first to day the crimson morning dealt 
*' Her radiant blushes on the gladsome world, 
*' Nor aught of needful sustenance received 365 

'^ mi now, to ^^eer him, and his strength renew ', 
'* And well thou knowest. Mart, that my soul 
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*' Rejcaces mudi to aid my fellow>inaa, 

^' And pour the balm of comfort in the breast 

" That feels distress :— but, gentle stranger^ tell** 3;o 

(Immediate turning to young Looon near) 

" Thy name^ and whence thou camest^ that my hand^ 

'' When thy tir*d feet are from fatigue restor'd, 

'' The way may point thee to thy distant home.*' 

To whom the Youth, his hunger now appeas*d, 375 
And thirat allay'd— thus, gratefully, reply'd : 

" My name is Lodon 5 and my dwelling place 
** Which far I deem not from this lovely spot, 
" NuMANTOK call'd. Oft am I wont to rove, 
*' Soon as Auroba wide expands the gates 360 

^* Of smiling day, to breathe the healthful gales 
** To read, in quiet, the instru6tive page, 
" And muse alone : and much I pity those, 
** Who, losing all the rosy hours in sleep, 
** Their minds enervate^ and their healths impair. 385 
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«' It chanc*d^ as usual, earljr I arose ; 

'' And, being much in omtemplative mood^ 

'' A favorite volame in my hand I took; 

*' Forthwith I hastened to the fragrant fields^ 

^* When— so with Nature's beauties was I charm*d, 3go 

^' And so my bosom bum*d with thought profound^ 

'^ That fast I wander'd, quite unheedful where, 

*' Until a Common, spacious to the view, 

'' With bushy fern and spreading weeds- overgrown, 

" My steps oppos*d -, at once I gaz d around, • ^QS 

*' But neither beaten path or public road 

** Appeared at hand ; confused again I sped 

*' Through fields unknown 3 at length I reached a brook, 

^' Whose mazy stream in softest murmurs flow'd^ 

*' Laving the verdure of a meadow fair ; 400 

'' Fainting with thirst, and wearied out with heat, 

''I instant, gladly, of its lucid wave 

'^ Drank copious draughts. As there I lonely sat, 

" And much distress*d because no friendly track 

" Mine ejcs perceived, that probably would guide 405 
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'^ Me back with certainty to where I dwell, 

" Or aught of humaD to enquiry make, 

'' By chance I look*<l to where a stately row 

'' Of dma ^d oaks, in pleasing order rang'd, 

'* Their branches spread 5 again, with anxious heart, 410 

'' I kean'd the scene, and much was I o*erjoy*d • * 

*' For that a doud of curling smoke I saw 

*' Arise in air. I hastened to the spot 

'* From whence, within this Paradise enclos'd, 

** Thy Cot appeared j adown a winding way, 415 

''That helped beguile a little hilVs descent, 

" With speed I journey *d, and thy door approach'd j 

'* Nor knew I where to have repose obtain*d, 

" Or food procur'd, if, haply I had 'scap*d 

'' Thy welcome dwelling, and thine aid humane, 420 

•^ And now, my hunger and my thirst repressed, 

" Of thee I fain the nearest road would know 

" That leads difo6t to where Num anton lies j 

*' Its distance also from this place, pray speak 5 

" For greatly I my late feint sinrits f%d 425 
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'' Cheer'd bj thy kindneai* and mj feet raitor'd 

** Again to strength, I gladly would punoe 

'' My deatln'd coune;, aa sober erening's shades 

" Will o*er the tranquil world resome e*er long 

'' Thdr wontedreign -, but much ihould I rejoice 430 

'' If, generous Man, I just return could make 

'' For favors shewn ; accept then, I entreat 

*' A present small, as pledge of mine esteem :" 

So saying, forth a piece of gold he drew 

From silken purse, and bade, with urgent speech, 4B5 

His ancient Host the shining charm receive ; 

When instant thus the good old Man rejoined. 

*' Thanks to thee, Lodon, for the proof thou giv*st 
*^ Of will to serve me by thy ftft^er^d gold, 
'' Whichif I take, ah, how within my breast 440 
*' Will Conscience stem declare in time of need, 
«' Devoid of Interest, I the hungry fed, 
'' And, unreumdtd, eas'd the traveller's toil ? 
" If, gentle Youths thy money I accept, 
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'^ fiy me no ad of kindness will be shewn, 415 

** Bat rather will it tell I own a soul 

" Quite caUous to my fellow-man's distress^ 

'^ And/elfisi too } who dar*d not comfort yield 

'' To one fatigu*d> and wandering from his way, 

'' UnrecompBm*di put then within thy purse 450 

** The boon design*d, for great are mine amends, 

^' That I an humble instrument have been 

*' To give thee help 3 — ^but (rising from his chair, 

'' As though afraid the goodness of the Youth 

** Again would tempt him to renewal make 455 

'' Of profier'd gift) from hence, if right I guess, 

" Thy dwelling place, Numakton, lies at least 

** Some dozen miles 5 approach with me, I pray :** 

This said, he led him to the Cottage door, 

And, with his finger pointing to the right, 460 

To him thos spake : 

*' See'st thou yon lofty hill, 
^ Whose summit broad with towering firs is crowu'd. 
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^ That pierce the doods ? adjoudng is aroad 

** Di8Gover*d plainly by thy yoathfol eyei, 

** Bat not by mine^ now ahnost dim with zgc, 46S j 

** Which hr the nearest to Numahtow leads ; | 

^ But as thoa, Lodon> much to-day. hast walked, 

^ I wish thee tany in my Cot to-night ; 

" Soon^ as thou said'st, still eyening will extend 

** Her mantle grey, when cheerless thou wouldst tread 4JR0 

*' The way alone : — I pray thee, therefore^ stay 5 

^* zVnd if thou choose, at morrow's earliest dawn 

** To take thy journey, willingly 1*11 rise, 

^ And with thee travel 'till thy feet have gain*d 

'^ The path unerring to thy distant home." 475 

When I#ODOH thus ^ '' I thank thee, generous Man, 
^ Thine ofier is most opportunely made» 
** And fain within thy quiet Cot till mom 
'' I*d rest my head -j for yon late beauteous sky, 
** Sadden in gathering, gloomy mists, obscured, 480 
^ FMnds much rain 5 and joyless should I walk 
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*^ Some dozen miles, where ne*er I was before, 
*' In beating showers : though, gladly I ere dark 
** Would reach Numanton, as may hap return 
" From neighbouring town, where yestermom he 

went, 485 

*' My Father 5 than whom never yet liv'd cwie 
'* More tender, who, not knowing where I am, 
** May sorely grieve that tidings of his son 
^' He cannot hear -, and bad that child must he, 
*' Wio, maugre all a doating parent's love, 49O 

^ Or By indrgferenee cold, or purpo^d aSt, 
*' Wotdd dare distress the feelings of bis sotJ^ 

Reply'd the Rustic : *' Joyful I perceive 

•* Thy virtuous bosom to thy parent fraught 

^ With dtte affedtion ; and that he should mourn 4g9 

** In tears the absence of a son like thee, 

*' I wonder not \ I love thee, noble youth f 

" And Heaven nvill love thee \ and when hoary age 

•* Shall OB thee creep, and on thy polish'il brow. 
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^' Where not a wrinkle can the eje discern, 500 

" Plant his deep furrows^ and make grej thy locks^ 

'* As these that scanty on my head appear^ 

** My boding spirit tells me thou shalt have 

" From thine own offspring all th* obedience paid, 

** And fond attention, thoii thyself art wont 505 

'^ To render constant to thy parent blest 5 

*^ Thy filial duty wins my gladden'd heart ; 

*' And I could throw these arms around thy neck, 

^' And, hanging o*er thee, press thee to my breast, 

*' Weeping for joy. Come in, thou shalt not go 1 510 

*' For I will travel, feeble as I am, 

*' Forthwith to where Numanton village lies, 

^* And ease thy Father of his sad suspense 

** (If thou surmise he is at home return*d) 

^' Rather than thou, beloved youth ! afresh 515 

" Shalt tire, at such a dreaiy hour of eve, 

** Thy feet, yet scarcely from fatigue restored." 

This having said, he once more Lodon led 
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Beneath bis roof^ and to the social Are 

Him bade draw near ; meanwhile the Matron grave^ 5M 

With quicken'd step, and countenance that told 

The joy she fdt to view her guest again 

Within her humble dwelling-place return^ 

The cloven brand and bundled faggots pil'd 

High on the hearth -, for hasty from the sky, 625 

That still more pregnant look*d with lowering clouds. 

The cold-breeze sprang. Long had not Lodon sat, < 

When, as he happ'd to ken the lattice through. 

He, full of wonder, at short distance, saw 

A female figure, busily employ*d 53Q 

The cowslips culling, and the flowerets wild. 

That near the Ck)ttage in profusion vast 

The lawn bedeck'd, and with their odour rich 

Loaded the pinions of the zephjrrs mild, 

That or the radiance bless'd of opening mom, 535 

Or sable aq)e6t of the closing eve : 

Forth she had wander*d to the neighbouring fields. 

And posies gathered to adorn her Cot 
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In rural pride ^ from whence^ rttumiog home. 
She just had 8toop*d to pick a fragrant knot, S 

Whose ample blostoms to her lovely eyes 
Look*d temptingly, when Looon her beheld. 
And, fir*d with transport at the pleasing sight 
(For powerful Natubb, spite of Stmc faith. 
Or sovereign grace, which canting bigots boast, I 
Herself will shew in every age and clime) 
He, anxioas, thas the Matron grave bespake : 

'' Oh, say what Nymph who culls on yonder bank 

*' Its flowerets fair ? for ne'er have I before 

*' So vast a blaise of blooming beauty seen | i 

" And if her Mindht pcrfed as her form, 

*' How blest that Youth whom Providence shall mal 

*' Her wedded Mate ! Say, venerable Dame, 

'* The Virgin who, and where the happy house 

** In which she dwells ?'* 



To whom the Matron, thus : 
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"The Maid thon speaVst of is Miranda nam*d> 
' ''And with us lives : a worthy Girl she is ; 
** Nor are the graces, LoDOir, thoa art pleased 
^ To say 80 brightly all her person deck, 
*' Her chirfest boast $ far richer is her soul 960 

'' With TiTtue stock'd, than are with Beauty's chanu 
** Her face and shape ; but, see, she hither comes^ 
** With store of cowslips laden to array 
'' Oar little Coti and ween I much the Maid 
'^ Will wonder who thou, gentle Looon, art, 56^ 
^' That thus vouchtaf *8t within these walls to rest 
* To-night thine head." 

£Dter*d Miranda now«-« 
When LoDoir rose, and, with a courteous air. 
Obeisance made ^ which instant she return*d. 
With artless manners, and a glance that told 5T0 

Her great surprize ^ nor can the muse declare 
The varied passions that young Lodon's breast 
Pervaded swift : trembled his frame so much. 
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That e*en his knees agaitist each other smote ; 

And fix'd he on her such a tender smile, 5J5 

As ting*d all o*er the peerless beauty*8 cheeks 

With deeper tints than e'er were wont to grace 

Fam*d Sharon's rose,* of all the flowery tribe 

By far the sweetest bounteoos Nature 3rields ! 

The Maiden's stature was of middle size ; 580 

And blest Htgeia, in her angel &ce. 

Conspicuous sat ^ together where combin'd 

The blushing crimson's and the lily's hue i ^ , 

Like polish'd ivory her neck appear'd ; 

In whiteness too, her full, round bosom, far 585 

The snows exceeded that on Alpine hills f 

Eternal lie^ and at each ardent look 

Bestow'd by Lodon, with resistless force 



* Fam*d SharwCs rou :— I have seen a remark made by 
some author (whom I camiot at present recotleA) that the 
Roses of Sharon were not only famous for their exceeding 
sweetness of smell, but for the peculiar beauty of their tints. 
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It heav'd amain in palpitations wild 
The envied kerchief, modestly which veil'd SgO 

Its fragrant beauties ; while her fine blae eyes 
Such piercing rajrs of radiant luftre shot 
As fill'd the smitten Youth's fafl throbbing heart 
With quenchless love. Plain was the Virgin's dress ; 
Yet look'd she fairer, in her simple garb, 5Q5 

Than e*er, in guilt's most splendid trappings deck'd. 
Did Thais fam'd,* whose potent charms subdu'd 
* That mighty Monarch, who, with vengeful sword. 
Slew half Mankind, and soak'd this goodly world 
With human gore. 

And now the Matron grave 600 
Of Lodon's visit to Miranda quick 



• Did Thais fam'd: Thais was a famous courtezan of 
Athens, who accompanied Alexander in his Aiiatic conquefts, 
and gained fuch an afcendancy over him, that she caused him 
to burn the Rojal Palace of Persepolis. 
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The cause declar*d ; wheiij thu$> the peerless Maid 
(Her cbeekt still dfd in blushes like the mom 
At LoooM*s glance, that oft the feelings sp&ke 
Which rurd his soul) the tender Youth addnsss'd : 605 

" Happy I am for that thy feet fieitigu'd 
" A place of ease have, gentle Stranger, found 
'' Within our Cot > simple, indeed, it 16 ; 
" But where Contentmem Uest and Peace reside, 
'^ To us far dearer than are halls td State, 613 

" Where restless strife and giddy tumult rule 
" The live-long hours; and much of joy sincero 
'' I know my Guardians in their bosoms feel 
'' (leeiU tbem Pareftis, though I not from them 
*' My being drew, for, with paternal care 6l5 

** And love unbounded, me their guiding hands 
'' Have ever nurtufd from the earliest dawn 
" Of helpless infancy to years mature) 
'' That they the humble instruments have been 
'' Of yieldj^Mtatenance and needful aid 620 



fyieldj^MMena 
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'^ To one« who hint, and wandering from hii hotne, 
'' Relief roqiitt*d:-*>wheti» 8traighiwa7> Lodov^ thus. 

^'I^GurBCidd! yiriA gratitude my tonl o*erfkiwi 
^ To all who 'neath this hospitable roof 
* So friendly deign such favor to confer 825 

'^ On me, unknown ; if, in thislov*d abode, 
*' Ye kindly foir me had not shelter found, 
'' I hajdy might, amid the rattling storm" 
(For now iwift rain in ecqpions torrents fell. 
And frequent claps of awfhl thunder shook 630 

Hearen'i wide etp^nfie. While the dread lightnbg^s blaze. 
Tremendous darting through the air opaque, . 
The whole of Nature's late enchanting face. 
In one t^rrific.sceiie of gloom defonn*d) 
" Have wandering been j nor never, lovely Maid ! 635 
*' While breath I draw, shall I unmindful be 
*' Of this thy grace -, and, though to distant climes^ 
** Business of import will compel me soon 
** To bend my course, yet, to this happy Cot 
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'' With fond iefle6doii will my mind revert^ 040 

** And oft a tear will roll adown mj cheeks 

^ At thoaght how ftr I shall be sonder'd then 

'' From where thoa dwdUst ; bnt^ gladly would I hear 

( His earnest speech, with complaisant address, 

Direding forthwith to the aged Man) 045 

^ Since stay I *neath thy welcome roof to nigh^ 

'' Thy lips th' adventures of thy life declare, 

*' And what induc'd thee in this tranquil spot 

^' To fir thy home i for, if I guess aright, 

*' Thou once hast mingled with the world, and seea 650 

*^ Of Mankind much j^-thy narrative, my Host^ 

" Will fail not gaining mine attentive ear.** 

To whom the Rustic, kindly, thus reply*d : 

<' With heartfelt pleasure, Lodomt, will I speak 

'< The tale required : and though I fear th* account 655 

'' Of trials grievous, and a brother's faults, 

" Will yield thee pain : yet, joyful, I presume. 



" Feels thy youDg bosom that my lips declare 

'' From all the cares and troables of the world 

*' (For so hath drder'd Frovideuce divine) 6S0 

** A lov*d asylum^ I, at lengthy have found 

** In this recess. 

'' Sebastian I am call*d, 
" And London is the place where first I drew 
'* The vital air j a city, whose great name> 
*' Distinguished highly. Fame's loud trump resounds 665 
" From pole to pole ; who»e thronged and numerous streets^ 
*' Old Cairo's equal ; and, where bell-bred Vice, 
" Big with ten thousand captivating arts, 
*' And heaven-born Virtue blushing like the rose, 
'* Or fair Aurora, goddess of the morn, 67^ 

" To view her rival spread her guileful snares, 
" Their thrones maintain. From thence mj» Father us'd 
^' Frequent to send full many ti gallant ship 
'* To where, beyond the vast atlantic flood, 
'* Coi*ujfBiA lies. Three sons my Parents iiad ; 675 



*^ The second I } and o'er ike migkty deqi 

'' Was sfipt the eldest, in bi^ fagbUenUi y^^'jL. 

** To urge the settleioent of ample smn^ 

'' A long time due : my tender Mother sunk 

" In Death's cold arms, 'ere I bad barely seeo 660 

" Ten fleeting twelve-months o'er my head revolve 5 

" And my fond Father for her heavy loss 

" From mom to night the lonely hours bcwail'd, 

'' And sorqly pin'd. At length, across the main 

** He also sped, my Brother to assist, 685 

'' Leaving his youngest (Edwabd) and myself 

'^ I^ school immur'd. A short time only he 

'' Had safe been landed on Columbia's shore, 

'' When found he the full confidence he'd plac'd 

^ In some, who ow'd him to a vast amount, Q90 

*' And who by letter frequently were wont> 

** Before^mbark d he from his native land, 

" To own the warmest wishes for his weal, 

^* And much of poverty extreme complain^ 

** Was vision all : for they, replpte with g^il^ €195 
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^'.Evaded pajment, and in spkndor li/d; 

*' Whilst he, poor Man ! their villainy dcplor'd, 

*' Which, added to my late dear Mother^s death, 

** So much upon his wounded spirits pressed, 

" That soon within the narrow tomh he fell 7^0 

*' A prey to grief 5 and all th' effeds he had 

** Were quick disposed of to discharge the claims 

'^ In England made. Mine eldest Brother still 

'^ Remain*d abroad, and, in a Merchant's store, 

'* Got settled well 5 when shortly from him reach'd 705 

'^ My hands a letter, in kind language conch*d, 

^* Me strongly urging speedy to embark, 

" On board some vessel for New York design'd, 

'^ And enter on employment for me found 

*^ By that same Merchant whom his lot 'twas then TIQ 

*' To serve himself. Prcpar'd I now to go, 

*' But first (as much my Brother had desir'd) 

" I took a journey to a town in Kent, 

" To place young Edward with mine Undc, who 

*' (Far in the vale of waning life advanced) 7 1 5 
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" Resided there. A bachelor he was ; 

^ And me he lov'd with as sincere a lore 

*' As ever yet a tender Father's heart, 

" Or softer bosom of a Mother warm'd : 

'' Well I remember^ in mine infant years, ^20 

'' He oft would take me to the neighbouring fields, 

*' And cull me flowers^ or seek the verdant hedge, 

*' And^ cautious climbing up its easy side, 

" From the wide spreading elder-tree procure 

*' Its pithy limb ; and, pleased, upon the grafs, 725 

*' Himself sit down, whilst near him I would press, 

** And, much impatient, watch him carve me neat 

^' The sounding pop-gun, or the whistle shrill : 

^ A small estate the good old Man possess*d, 

'' That brought him nearly fifty pounds a year, 73O 

'* And which he us'd t*assure me should be mine, 

?' And only mine whenever grisly Death 

'' Should in the narrow and the silent grave 

•' His body lay 3 Imt then, although a child, 

^ In tears I oft lamented when be told 735 
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*' The mournful stoiy that the time would cocae 

''When he must die-^he was so very kind I 

''And now my younger Brother with him placd, 

"I took my leave> with such an aching heart 

"As all the power of language would in vain JAO 

"Attempt to tell ; and such a scene occurr*d 

" As never will my memory escape^ 

" Though I of fam*d Methuselah were doom*d 

" To live the age : his arms around my neck^ 

" My poor old Uncle in distradion threw, 745 

" While down his cheeks a copious stream evinc'd 

** The poignant pangs of anguish that oppressed 

" His tender soul." " Ah** then, aloud he cry'd, 

" No more, my dear Sebastiakt, shall I see 

*• Thy fiK» bclov'd ! thou, whom so oft I've borne, 750 

^ When in thy childhood, to yon pleasant fields, 

^ And whom so frequently with careful hand 

^ (Whilst tripp*d thy young feet o*er the gravelFd walks 

^ To thee well-known, that round the garden nufge) 

^ Tfe fondly led«-iio laore shall I behold f f59 
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'' Hai^y before Columbians distant land 

** Thine eyes descry, shall my weak, tottering framo, 

*' In dust be laid ; for nearly threescore years 

" Have I already, my Sebastian, breathed 

*' The breath of life ; therefore, what hope remains 7^ 

** That e*er again within my warm embrace 

** Shall I, with rapture, to my panting h^rt 

" Thee closely clasp ? All, my Sebastian, all 

" On earth I boasi, is thine, and thine alone $ 

'^ It is the last fond token I can yield 7^ 

^' To prove how dear, Sebastian, to my soul 

" Thou e'er hast been since first thy little tongue 

'^ Its accents lisp*d -, and, eh my darling Boy I 

^* May righteous Heaven abundant on thy head 

^' Its blessinga shower— adieu^ my Child, adi^u ^/j^^fO 

** Like this be sorrow'd -, whilst with grief o^^foomft* 

" I almost> iiOBQN, like a statue stood, 

'* Ji^ud drown'd in lean. My younger Brojtben tktii 

^ Some, feeling bad, for, likevrise> dQwn-bi^^cbeek^ - 

f' Conspicueuil, fast, Ike brioy toiyent 019 i . t?^ 
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'' And much be mourn'd because be could not sail 
*' With me abroad. Would Goo that he had gone ! 
'' How many a heart- ache sore on his account 
** Should I have 'scap'd ! 

'* A gallant shiTp there was, 
" The Thetis nam'd, in which my Father oft 7W) 
** Had sent large cargoes^ to a vast amount^ 
'* Of sundry wares : her Captain knew me well, 
" And press'd me strongly for New York t*embark 
" With him on board j my passage he affirpa'd 
" Should nothing cost, because so much he priz*d 79^ 
** 'My late dear Sire. Full twenty guns she had 
'^ (For though a traJmg Sbif she plow*d the deep, 
" She thus was arm'd, in case occasion call*d, 
'' To check the foe, as Spain with England then 
'' Had lately quarrell*d, and a War coniraenc'd) 700 
** And forty tars, 83 valiant at e*er dar^d 
'* Tbe wide sea brave. From Thames's stream, reuawn'd, 
" One chaanio^ day our warlike vessel Mil*4^ 
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*' (I then had enter*d on my sixteenth year) 

'* And favoring winds our spreading canvass stnetch'd 7J 

*' The channel down j but, when Britannia's cliffs 

'^ Receded swiftly from my lingering sight, 

** I felt a something all my bosom move 

*' Most feelingly j and, too, my mind conceived 

" How many dangers I might undergo, > 800 

^* And how uncertain miich the time again 

*' Mine eager eyes transported should behold 

*' My Brother — Uncle — and my native shore. 

'* Sped we our course until a headland high, 

"Well known to seamen, and " Cape-Clear" yclepp'd 80 

*' Bold to our view from off the deck appeared, 

" At distance short j when quickly we observ'd 

*' By dint of glass, away to westward far, 

^^ A lofty ship, that strait toward us steer'd 

" With crowded sails ; so wide were we apart, 810 

^' That not a man of all our nimble crew, 

** Who up the shrouds and towering topmasts climb'd 

*J To gain a sight, ooold anght perceive whereby 
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^* To form opinion what the force she bore, 

V Or whence she came. Nearer she now approach*dj 815 

^' And nearer still; when^ waving to the gale, 

*' Our Captaia> franght with boundless joy descry'd 

*' The flag of Spain ! Instant were order*d all 

*' Oar daring tars to fit their .g^knt ship 

** For dreadful fight i confusion great prevail'd $ $20 

"And dire the noise of cannon^ that on board 

'' Tremendous roll'd. Now drew the foejo near, . 

" That plainly we, with naked eye, discerned 

^ At least she forty ponderous guns sustained ; 

^ Thick crowded., too, her every part was seen 825 

^ With hapless mortak then on Death's dread brink, 

'' Who hong impending ; soon their bodies doom*dy 

" In slanghter'd heaps, to load th* ensanguin'd decks, 

" And sink, uncoj£n*d, in the briny wave 1 

*' And now had met within a furlong's space 830 
" The hostile ships ; when instantly our crew> 
*' With shouts tremendous, loudly made resound 
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'' Heaven's concave bigh, and to the bloodj work« 

^' Like hiiagty Mont, who in Libyan ^Ids 

*' Terrific combat o>Br their ha^ets prey, 83 

'^ Or savage tygerS) that amid the Woods 

** Of distant India for their fiemale, war, 

^' Fell furioQsty. Oh, ne'er shall I forget 

^ The horrid carnage of that fetal day ! 

" Nor how our Captain pac'd the quarter-deck 84 

'' With ctltlass drawn, the while his Wrathful cjrei^ 

*' And brow contraded, told what anger rtil*d 

^' His fearless soul. Methinks I see him now 

'' Stalk di^adful, and, regardless of the balls 

** That round about tis ^bd above our hdadt M 

*' (As iped they viewless through the yielding air) 

*' Whistled aloud I ifaethinks I hear him, too^ 

'' With Voice Stentotian^ frequently command 

'* (His speech with many an execration fraught) 

'* His hatdy seamen ply their deathful guns, 85( 

** And pour Incessant on th* opposing foe 

«" Thdr thunder dire ! What mighty trefncHrs sds'd 
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" Mine every nerve I my very blood ran cold, 

*' At thoaght how nearly on the verge of Death 

" I bordered ; for within a cablets length 855 

** Now rag*d the fight 5 and, when the mukdekino tubes 

'' I saw propeird from out the Spaniard's side, 

" That in a line dired to us appear*d, 

" I deem*d my fainting spirit Would have left 

*' Its earthly cldd. The Captain saw my fear SSO 

" (For hitherto, by his stem order, I 

" Above remained to help the vessel clear) 

'' And with an oath, and rigid frown, roe bade 

** Attend his side, declaring I with him 

'' Should never dare betray a coward soul, B6S. 

" For that he knew my late lost Father well« 

^* And ]ov*d him mtich -, and, as the valu*d son 

'' Of one fot whom he harbored such esteem, 

*^ With him the post of homr I should shar«, 

** And doftger too. Then, near to where he stood, 870 

" To all the thunder of the fight expos'd, 

" I took my place, and what support I could 
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'' Rdactapt gave> amid erne hideous roar 

"Of hugeartineiy, that aatail'd mine ears 

'' With deafening noise } and freqoentljr I saw ^5 

^* (For we the windward of the foe had gain'd) 

*' Full many a sever'd limb and mangled corpse 

'' From off the Spaniard's wide ensanguin'd decks 

** Toss'd to the main $ and greatly was I griev'd 

'' To hear the bosom-rending groans arise 68C 

" Of such poor seamen as around me lay 

" Sore wounded^ and in piteous plaints impknfd 

*' Some hand humane to deal the welcome blow, 

'' And quickly rid them of their piercing pangs : 

^ Oh, then, in bitterness of soul^ I curs*d, 882 

'^ As I all trembling view'd the reeking ship, 

^ Those Ji^nir cfdsrkness who, with wanton power^ 

" For merest trifles^ bring upon Mankind 

'' Destmaive War ! but, if a God there be, 

^ ICs awful vengeance, though it slumber long, 890 

" Will one day rouse, and on their guilty heads, 

'^ With thrice ten thousand hottest thunders , mmfd. 
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•" Within the cabin deep, 
*' Amongst the passengers^ who crowded there 
*' To seek a place of safety from the fight, 895 

'* A lovely female in distradion fled -, 
'' Her shape was all that beauty's self can boast, 
'' And in her arms an infant she embraced, 
" Who never yet eight changing moons had seen ; 
** Eager she pres$*d it to her throbbing breast^ 9OO 
** And o'er it fondly hung with streaming eyes« 
^* And fearful look 5 trembling she gaz*d around^ 
'' And as the warlike ship^ at each discharge 
'' Of thundering cannon, shiver'd to the roar, 
*^ She shriek'd amain, and nearer to her heart g05 
*' Her baby claps*d ; but, ah, not long she shriek'd ! 
'' For, big with slaughter, and horrific crash, 
'' Through the tall vessel's side of solid oak, 
'^ As swift as e'er the vivid lightning shot 
" Athwart the boundless regions of the sky, 910 

" The huge ball flew, and all her angel form 
" Mangled terrific, and in gore embrued 1 

D 
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** Dropp*d the sweet infant firom her lootenM grasp 

*' At onoe, unhurt^ bat with its Parent's Uood 

^ Hideous besmear'd ! Ah, how mj bosom yex*d 91S 

** On recoUedion of its hapless fate ; 

*^ For no fond Mother now remain'd to kiss 

^' Its little lips ; to dandle it on knee, 

*' And rear its youth ! Its tender Father, too, 

** Who two years scarcely with his blooming bride 920 

** Had known the transports of connubial love, 

** And who, four months before us, the wide main 

*' Had cross'd, to get in decent order plac*d 

'' Their happy home ; who waited her approach 

'' With all th* impatience that a lover warm Q25 

" To view the mistress of his soul can feel ; 

" No more was destin*d to behold again 

'' Her charming face } to hang upon her neck 

" Dissolv'd in rapture, and, upon her lips, 

^ That or the rose or coral's hue surpassed, gso 

" Impress the frequent and impassion'd kiss ! 

*' No, wretched Husband I War, destru^ve Wab f 
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^* Then cruel robb*d thoe of thy chiefest jojr, 

'' And> in the stead of sharing thy caress, 

'* Deep in the bosom of the sea ingulph'd 935 

•* Thy partner sank, thee leaving long to mourn, 

'' In poignant anguish, her untimely fall 1'* 

Whilst thus the venerable Rustic spake. 
Fast trickled down Mikakda's lovely cheeks 
The chrystal tears ; when the good Matron rose, 940 
And sorely pain*d to sec her darling grieve, 
(Herself onable to repress the drop 
That glistening trembled in her aged eye) 
On her sweet mouth such warm salutes bestowed 
As fiird witb envy (if of envy aught 945 

Could dare within its mansion pure obtrude) 
Young Lodon's breast ; and, if or India's wealth. 
Or the more boundless riches of Pebu, 
His own had been, all would he, gladly, then 
Have iustant yielded to imprint one half 950 

The tender kisses on her ruby lips 
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The Matron did. Again, the Maid she ktM*d i 

And with most kindly words, and dvil air, 

Conjur'd her cheer her wounded spirits up. 

Nor tears indulge ', but (turning to her seat) 955 

Attend the story. Oft the Maid had heard 

The tale recited ; and, as often, too. 

Her beating breast, of Sympathy compos'd, 

Dissolv'd in grief. Looon her case beheld. 

When, swift as thought, the soft infedion 8eiz*d g60 

His bosom all. Pity 8ubdu*d them both ; 

And, in her apron, straight the weeping Maid, 

To hide her feelings, low her head redin'd. 

And veird her face } nor utterance awhile 

Could either find. At length, distress'd to view q65 

The peerless beauty so in sorrow drown*d, 

And quite unable longer to resist 

The potent impulse of his stifled love. 

Her hand he grasp'd — (oh, then, how thrilFd his firamC; 

Whilst in his own her taper fingers he 970 

With ardor held!) and, with a faultering tongue, 

Aj^^huibbiDg heart, her quickly thus addressed : 



53 

" Cezst, Mr Miranda ! cease these falling tears, 

" That wound my soul } nor longer will I orge 

** The good Sxbastian to piursue the tale gjS 

** With woe replete -, and, tho* I much desired, 

" The while I tarry'd *neath this peaceful roof, 

" To hear, obligingly, his lips declare 

'' His chequered life, yet fain would I forego 

" The favor ask^d, if thou, beloved Maid ! QQO . 

" Feel at the narrative thy tender breast 

" So sorely grieve ; for joyless proves to me 

« What hurts thy peace."* 

When thus the artless fair. 
Withdrawing gently from his earnest hold 
Her trembling hand ; and quick unveiling, too, 985 
Her radiant eyes, that with as chaste a look 
As e'er Penelope reuown'd bestow*d, 
When rival suitors fir'd with passion vied 
Each day by prayers importunate to win 
Her plighted favor from her absent lord, QQO 
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Or fam'd Lucibtia, prid^ of ancient Rom 

(That once great mistress of tbe subjed world I) 

Who, deeming her existence of no worth 

After the wrongs by Sextus* lust receiv'd« 

Deep in her breast the fatAl dagger plang*d| gg6 

On LoDON fix'd'-^the generous Youth bespake : 

^' I thank thee, Lodon, for th' attention kind 
** Thou pay 'st my tears -, but to the Mother's death, 
" The wretched Father's and dear Infant's loss, 
'' Oppress my soul (though oft the sad account 1000 
^ Mine ears have heard) that I, methinks, could weep 
** Until the fountains of mine eyes no more 
'' Produce t' alleviate my grief acute 
" One briny drop. Oh, why, in bloody Waes 
'' Will Men, possessed of sacred Beafims gift, 1005 
*' Engage with Mm f Their natrve lands, alone, 
*' Afford far more than Nature's wants demand ; 
** And yet, to gain, perchance, some distant isle 
" Whose produce only serves to heap the board 
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'^ Of pampering Lvxvat's devoted sons, 1010 

*^ And wfaichj attab*d, the healths of thooaends blasts, 

^' They rash to Wah, and leave their happy home8> 

*' And all the oomfbrto that domestic life 

** Supremely yields ! For this^ the tender bride 

" Laments the aboence of her wedded love 1015 

'^ Prom noom till night, from lonely night till mom, 

'* Whilst bosy Fancy to her mind portrays 

'' In frightfhl colours him to view exposM, 

*' (By psendo's ifomrs baseless charms allar*d) . 

*' Terrific, plunging through th* ensanguin'd field 1020 

'' 0*er heaps of carnage, reckless of the deaths 

** That round him thunder in a thousand forms. 

'^ Oh, speed the day. Almighty Father, speed ! 

'' When to the ploughshare shall the bloody sword, 

" And deadly spears to pruning-hooks be tum'd ^ 1025 

*' When horrid War shall cease it^baneful reign, 

•* And Lovf and Friendsiap link a happy world ! 

" But now, my Parent, (turning to him quick) 

** I pray thee speak the sequel of the tale. 
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" For much I wish to hear it once again, 1030 

" And think 1 that my feelings will no more 

** Its coone impede, as is already told 

" What most to anguish moves the toeast homane." 

To which request the venerable Man, 
With kindly speech entreating first the Maid. 1035 
(As just before had done the Matron grave) 
To check her grief and wipe her falling tears. 
Compliant, thus, his narrative resum*d. 

" Two hours had now the dreadful strife prevail'd, 
*' When, bursting from the sky, the driving gale 1040 
^' 0*er the vast bosom of the mighty deep 
** Impetuous swept^ which seasonable aid, 
** Seized the glad Spaniards i for, with canvass strain d, 
** Fled they before us, leaving far behind 
'* Our crippled ship. £nrag*d our Captain stamped 1045 
** The quarter-deck, and swore no harder luck 
'* Had e*cr to lot of British seaman fallen, 
*' For that be judged, as certain as his eyes 
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'' Around him viewed the watry billows roll, 

'' The foe his own^ and that in triumph he 1050 

'' Should back have tow'd her to old England's shore, 

" Hb trophy proud. The chace he would have urg'd 5 

" But so our mainmast, sails, and lofty yards, 

** And running rigging, by the Spanish balls 

" Were cut and torn, that plainly he percciv'd 1055 

" The hope was vain of bringing to fresh fight 

** The flying bark : nor trifling was our loss } 

'* For six brave fellows, all in manhood's prime, 

" Just as the thunder of the War commenc*d, 

'* Fell instant slain, and sorely wounded eight IO6O 

*' Below were taken to the Surgeon's care, 

" Groaning aloud, of whom the icy hand 

•'Of Death, that awful *• King of Terrors-* clos'd, 

*' Ere the next rooming dawn*d upon the world, 

" The eyes of five, who, like the former six, 1055 

'* The earliest vidiras to the direful fray, 

" We straightway, with most melancholy hearts^ 

" In hammocks wrapp'd^ to which we shot affix*d. 
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" And> weeping, plang'd amid the vast abyss. 

^ On these the last kind offices oonferr*d^ 1 

** A p^od we upon the salt-waves lay, 
" To mend the rigging, and the sails repair^ 
^ Which last appear d surpassing all belief, 
" With bullets pierc'd j for lofty fir*d the foe, 
^' Or worse by far Destni^on must have nig*d I 
** Amongst our crew y but, durbg all the fight* 
" Our daring Captain stridly charg'd his tars 
'* To point their thunder at the Spaniard*s deokl, 
^ Where stalk'd, in all his mightiest terrors dad^ 
'' Insatiate Death ! Well I remember once V 

^ Had we our enemy so near approached, 
** That down his scuppers clearly I observ'd 
'' The warm-blood run : Oh, how I shudder'd thei 
*' But Providence through all the murdering work, 
" With watchful eye, and guiding hand preserved 
** My person safe ) for which, while breath is mine 
^* My grateful heart shall fail not to betsow 
''Uufeigned thanks. 
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" Refitted now oar ship, 
" Swiftly before the favoring breeze we sped, 
'' And oft our Captain of the recent strife IO90 

" Wonld much discourse^ and, with tremendous oaths, 
'' The adverse fortune of the day deplore, 
" Because the Spaniard, aided by the gale, 
*' His reach escap'd. One morn to me he came> 
" As o*er our gallant vessel's side I lean'd, 1095 

" Alone there moung on the luckless fate 
" Of those uo lately to the deep consigned, 
" And of me in a merry mood enquir d 
^' How the soft music of the guns I lik*d, 
" And smell of powder,"— -^saying, '* that as long 1 100 
*' As I the genial breath of life should draw 
*' To him I much indebted must remain, 
'' For that he made me on the quarter-deck 
'' My station take, and bear with him a part 
*' In all the glory of the dreadful fight 3 ] 105 

'' And that I had it in my power to boast 
" Whene'er in cheerful company I mix'd^ 
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" And fdt the aOdoa to relate dispos*d, 

^' That in its thickest thunder, all the time^ 

" I bravely stood, nor trembling skolk'd below, lllC 

'' As did the rest of passengers, through fear, 

" Who with us sail*d,'* — '' To which, remembrance td 

" Although so young, I readily reply d, 

" That if remum or glory be attain'd 

" By ads like these, of ndtlrer would I wish 111! 

'* Again to share, and rather would I far 

'* (Were I of itiftuence and wealth possess*d) 

** In some lone corner meditate bow best 

" To ease the various miseries of Man, 

" Than live the greatest Hero that e*er yet lllO 

** Derived his ifomrs from his thousands slain 

" In horrid Wae ; or reign the sccpter'd Lord, 

" Or trophied Conqueror, of a bleeding world. 

" Still plow'd our tall-bark through th' Atlantic floe 
" With favoring winds, nor aught of import happ'd 1 12 
*' The worth relating, Lodon, to thine cars. 
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*' Until we near Cox.vmbia's coast approach 'd j 

'* When, on a mom^ about the hoar oi nine, 

''Big to oar view the wide horizon roand^ 

"LooVd withblackgloom. Our Captain shorten'd sail,! 130 

"For much he deem*d the Jowering clouds 8urcharg*d 

" With tempest dire ; more lurid still they grew 5 

^ At length, loud whistling o'er the watiy world, 

" The fierce gale burst, and hurl'd the tortur'd waves 

" Rapid acroK our gallant veasel's decks, 1 135 

** la whiten'd mountains, dreadful to bdiold 1 

'' Never befoie observ-d mine «yes the main 

" So awfiil rise, nor ever had mine ears 

" Heard the confliding elements resound 

^ Sach uproar huge I Far would the frothy flood 1 140 

** Terrific mouot above our lofty masts, 

'* Our tali-bark leaving in th* abyss below 

" Profoundly sunk $ and oft I shook amain 

** To view them, foaming, high amid the air, 

" Above each other roll with frightful noise, 1 145 

•' And seem as. In their hideous fury, they 
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'' Within old Ocean's brinj bed oar ship 
*' Plunge deep ingalph*d. Amain increas'd the gale, 
^ And drove we swiftly toward a rocky pdnt 1 15( 
*' A few leagues distant, whose fdl crags scaroe lay 
'' But two short fathom (as the chart infbrm*d) 
*' From sight concealed. Trembled our Captain, tbeti 
'' Far more than when the recent conflift rag^d, 
^ To all its hcHTors, on the quarter-deck, 1 15i 

" He stood expos'd. Conxion great prevaiFd 
^' Again on board -, and straight the crew prepared 
" (The more to buoyant make the laboring ship) 
" With aching bosoms, through the spacious ports, 
*' The ponderous cannon in the deep to throw 1 iQi 
" (JVoidId that aU hatrummU of War were there /*) 
" That fell loud thundering, and the XAW^wn^fiBS?! 

* In this sentiment I have too much reason to fear th«r< 
are thousands who will not concur with me : but I hop& 
tV€ty good mam tviiL 
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** AioQod wide dasb'd. This needful task perform'd, 

*' Oar Captain bade the towering mafls be cut 

" Close by the deck^ affirmiDg this resource 1 l6S 

*' The last^ unhappy, which remained to save 

"A little longer from the jaws of death 

" Our liapless lives 3 and recommending, too, 

** That we should offer our petitions up, 

" Id this our jeopardy, and beg of God 1 1 70 

" To grant his mercy. Then, what fears engrossed 

" My youthful breast ! and hard I thought my fate 

" That I the bloody confli6t had survived, 

*' And, when so near our destin*d port approached, 

" To perish thus ! Whilst lost to every hope, 1 175 

" Destru^ion platnly to us all appeared 

*' (So kindly wilPd Omnipotence divine !) 

^ Sadden the sky a brighter hue assum'd, 

" And the dire gale, that erst so furious rag'd, 

''Subsided fast 5 while Ocean, lately vex*d, 1180 

" And piled in foaming mountains to the clouds, 

" RoU'd gentle, as is seen in Summer hours 
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" The placid streamlet^ that, or through the mead 
*' Or marshy low-lands, takes it wonted course. 

'' New York, at length, our gallant vessel reach'd 
" Nor words the happiness can speak I felt, 
^ When to my mind the frequent thought occurred 
" That I no longer reason had to dread 
'' The various dangers my foreboding heart 
!' Had oft, in melancholy mood, conceiv'd 11 

'' Attended those who o*er the mighty main 
" Their journey take. Close to the wharf arriv'd, 
'^ In transport lost, from off the ship*s-side I 
*' Immediate sprang ; and scarcely had my feet 
** Once more on welcome terra-firma trod, llj 

*' When, my lov'd brother (who, for many a day, 
*' Had wont to walk along the river's bank, 
** With anxious breast, and eager eyes, to view 
*' If from Britannia aught of bark approached, 
'' For by a packet which a month or more 12 

" Before us sail'd, a letter had I sent, 



65 

''Him telling, that to plow th' Atlantic floods 

'* On board the Thstis, ere another moon 

" Sbouid cease to shed her lostre on the worlds 

" I fally purposed) in his circling arms 1205 

''Me closely press'd, and^ drown'd in tears of joy^ 

**My safe arrival at Columbia's shore 

" Sincerely haiVd ! A tender soul he had, 

" And doated he upon me from the hoar 

** We first together in our childhood days 1210 

" Porsu'd our sports ; nor loving Joseph wept 

" More fondly when his Benjamin he kiss'd, 

'* What time in Egypt over all he rul*<i 

'' (Excepted Pharaoh*s royal self alone) 

" The Lord supreme, than wept upon my neck 1215 

*' My Brother now ! Much of young Edwaed he 

** In England left, most anxiously enquir'd, 

'' And wish'd Ae also with me had arriv'd, • 

'* Because, he said, it would have joy'd him more 

** Than mind can think, to have beneath his eye 1220 

" His brothers both, and, with fraternal care, 

£ 



i 
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'' To gaard, as much as in his power might lie, 

'' Their rising youth from all th' alluring saares 

'* That lurk around -, but, when to me he told 

*' How my late Father on the bed of pain 1225 

*' Would oAen talk about his youngest son, 

'' And me, then far away on Britain's shore, 

*' I thought my very heart-strings would have burst I 

*' And griev d I sorely that relentless Death 

*' So soon had on him laid his icy hand, 1230 

*^ Nor suffered once more, ere he bade adieu, 

" A long adieu, to all on earth he lov'd, 

*' Mine eyes to see him, and mine ears to hear 

*' A blessing on me by his lips pronounced ! 

*' Now withtheMerchant whom my Brother serv'd, 123S 

*' Employ I gain*d -, nor was my peace disturb*d, 

'' Save when^ at times, a kind idea rush'd 

*' Within my breast of those to me so dear, 

*' Mine aged Uncle, and my Brother young : 

^* And, when my mind upon the distance vast 1240 
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^' And World of waten that between us laj 

"Awhile did ponder, down vaj youthful cheeks 

" The pearly tear of Sympathy extreme 

" Would trickle fest. Much the good Merchant priz'd 

" My Brother's service -, he no Sd« could boast, 1245 

" To bless his age ; a Daughter was his all, 

'^ Whose beauty and accomplishments were such 

" As scarce were equalled ; she Gusta vus lov'd 

'' (For that the name mine eldest Brother bore) 

'' Who, with a pure, dinntere^ted soul, 1250 

" Her flame retum*d. Gladly the Father saw 

"Their fond attachment^ and (in yeara advanc*d) 

" Retir*d from business 5 when, in little space, 

" My happy Brother to the altar led 

" The beauteous Maid I Ere long the Merchant dy'd, 1255 

" GusTAVUs leaving heir alone to all 

"That he, industriousl/, for numerous years, 

" By trade acquir d. But short, alas, the joy 

" GusTAVus shar*d ! for not five twelve-months he 

" Had known the raptures of a wedded life, 1260 
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*' When, through a cold, one fatal evening caugh 
*' While^'home returning from a private ball, 
'^ His blooming Consort in the arms of Death 
" Untimely fell ! nor e*er would he again 
. ^^ Consent to take in sacred Hymen^s bands 
*' A partner fair \ for he was wont to think 
'' No other female could his love attrad, 
'' So tenderly he doated on his dear, 
*' His late lost bride ! 

About this period 'twas 
'' That news unwelcome from our native land, \ 
*' My Brother*s bosom and mine own distress*d 5 
" And, though it be not grateful to reveal 
" The story sad, yet, as fair Truth requires 
" The same be told — the same will I disclose. 

" Well thou remember'st, Lodon, has been said, 1 

** I with my Uncle had behind in Kent 

'* Young Edward left. Sore griev'd my soul to b 



"Bat shortly after I New- York had reached, 

"That he a temper quite untoward shew*d ; 

''And that he, too, continually, his time 1280 

*' Most idly spent. A pretty lad he was, 

''Of manners mild, and dutiful withal, 

" Ag*d fourteen only, when of him I took 

"The long farewell : but, now, my Uncle wrote 

" Th' unhappy tidings, that his purse he oft 1285 

" Impoveri8h*d much ; and his declining days, 

" By sad behaviour, with vexation fiird 5 

" And that, the nearer he approach'd to man, 

" The more of wickedness his conduct spake, 

" For he would frequent from his drawers purloin 129O 

" What little money he had there in store, 

" And, with the same, immediately repair 

" To LoiTDON, where, in indolence and vice, 

" He lavish*d all > nor scrupled he to waste 

" His time and vigour in the wanton arms 1295 

" Of those frail fair ones who in brothels dwell, , 

" Until, poor Youth ! disease so on him prey'd. 
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** That from a ruddy stripling, iA whose fiice 

" Long life appear*d^ when o*er the wave I went^ 

*' He so was alter'd> that like one he look'd 1300 

^ Who, by consumption, to the gaping grave 

*' Was dropping fast I This was the mournful tale 

^ My Uncle penned $ nor this was all my grief I 

" For sickened now apace Gustavus, too, 

'< Who, from his infancy, had never much 1305 

** Of health enjoy'd. Pallid and weak he was, 

*' And followed shortly to an unknown world 

'' His tender bride, leaving divided what 

*' Of readjf tmmey he possessed betwixt 

'' Myself and Edward, who alone surviv*d 13^10 

*^ Our Parent's loss. I now wa% doing well \ 

*' For mine was all the business that of late 

*' (And which he solely had to me bequeathed) 

•' GusTAvus with most promising success 

" Himself pursu d y. but what my peace destroyed 1^^ 

" The recolledion was of £dw AaD*t faults 5 

*^ And nearly had a twelve-month's space dapsU 
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** Since from my Ifiving Uncle I received 

'^ Epistle kind. At length, from Edward came 

" One^ speaking much contrition for his deedsi^ 1320 

*' And sayings that his Uncle him desir*d« 

'' Hence forward^ to address me in his stead ; 

*' As he was then so far in jears advanced 

'' That fail'd his ^e-sight, and he too was grown 

'' So very weak* that scarcely could he guide 1325 

" The feeble pen. I oft my Uncle wrote, 

" Since that sad narrative of his I gained, 

" In which so much of Edwa&d he complain*d ; 

" But ne'er another, written by himself, 

" Came afterwaird j 1 therefore decm'd as true 1330 

" What EowAED said, concerning the decay 

" His age produced 3 and frequent I inclined 

*' To hasten forthwith to my native shore, 

'' And try if strong entreaty would avail 

*' To cause my Brother to amend his life 1335 

•* (For though of late he had to me declared 

•' He wail*d most bitterly his aftions past. 
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** Yet of its trath I much in doubt rein«n*d> 

** I purposed also^ if it prudent seem*d> 

" To pay him what Gustavus had by will 

** His portion made 5 or of it so dispose 

** As that, in case advice be would not heed, 

*' He should, when sorry for the life he'd liv*d 

'' (For that I trusted one day would occur) 

*' Command a pittance which might help preserve 

*' From cheerless penuiy and want, his age. 

'^ However, I deem*d it preferable far 

*' To write him what in person I at first 

" Design*d to mention. Soon to me he sent, 

'' Me earnestly requesting to remit 

'' His lawful share -, and promising that he 

*' The welcome sum would speedily employ 

*' Either in business or some other way 

** As him should profit, and .that I should find 

'^ His future condud full atonement make 

" For failings past. His Uncle, he affirm'd 

*' As much of health enjoy*d as could be judged 
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" Of one so old, and kindly to me gave 

'' His Jove most tender. Raptur'd at the thougbt 

"He now would all his wicked ways forego, 1360 

" (For so his vows induc*d me to believe) 

"Nor deeming falsehood what beside he wrote, 

"Ishipp'd him, too precipitate perhaps, 

^ His rightful due ; five thousand pounds it was ; 

''But from that moment, Lodon, not a line 1365 

" Receiv d I from him, though I never faird 

" When opportunity presented fit, 

'* To earnest pray some faithful friends exert 

" Their utmost efforts, nor expence withhold 

'' T enquire him out. At length, a vessel came 1370 

'* 'Whichjne the tidings most distressing brought^ 

'* That in the narrow and the silent grave 

** My poor old Uncle months ago had dropp'd, 

^* Whose house immediately my brother made 

*' His own abode, and with some female liv*d, 1375 

** Who pass'd his Wife j but having found her false, 

** She forthwith left him, taking with her all 
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•* He had of money 5 then he disappear'd ; 
" And fruitless quite had each endeavour pfov*d 
'' To gain a knowledge what he did for bread, ] 
" Or where he wander'd ; nor, as thou sbalt hear 
'' Till long time after was I told his fate ! 

'' And now, good Lodon, will thy bosona moD 
** To hear the sequel of my chequer d life; 
*^ And little thinkest thou that one possess d 
** Of such an ample competence should feel 
*^ Want*8 chilling hand 5 but 'twas the will of Go: 
** And what he orders meekly we should bear. 

'' For fifteen years had I my business known 
'* To prosper well $ when, having frugal liv'd, 
*' I found myself worth full twelve tbwisand f(mnd 
*' (All debts discharg'd) and which consisted then 
'* Of costly wares that in my warehouse lay. 
*' About this period cheri&h'd I a wish 
** To take a Wife, as more had I attain d 
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"Than half the age by all -wise Heaven assign'd 
" To raankind*s lot. Chance threw me in the way 
" To form acquaintance with the woman now 
''Thou, LoDON, view*8t : we lov*d, and marry *d soon -, 
"And, oh, that every husband on his heart 14M 

" Could place his hand, affirming he can boast 
"A mate so good 1 My business still increased y 
" And three years almost in the nuptial state 
*' We both in highest happiness had liv*d, 
" When little I or my dear Mary thought 1405 

^ So near a trying circumstance approached 
. ** That, from the topmost pinnacle of ease, 
" Would plunge us, wretched, in the fangs of want 
" And poignant woe ! Twas on one fatal night, 
*' When drowsy Somnus had on mortals' eyes 1410 
" His dull-wand fi&'d, and in his deepest gloom 
'' Reign*d Winter stern, our dwelling-house and store 
" Iq one huge mass of spreading flame appear'd 1 
*' Rag*d, too, the wind with fury greater far 
" Than e'er it had for many a month before 5 1415 
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*' And which (oh how 1 tremble at the thought f) 

" Sweird the fierce blaze, and lifted high in air 

'* Its column vast, whose cracklings, even now 

*' Mc thinks I hear ! Distra£tion seiz'd my soul F 

<' But, thanks to Goo f amid my deep despair, 1420 

'' I snatch d my Mart from the burning pile^ 

*' And gained the street, where, dreadful to relate I 

*' Maugre the efforts of the crowd humane, 

" Who what most timely aid they could bestow*d^ 

'* I saw mine all beneath the ruthless fire 1425 

" In ruin sink, and which had only then 

" A transient fortnight uninsur d remain'd, 

" Which short space during (for the first time, too,) 

" Had I neglefled, Lodon, to preserve 

" From loss the value of what goods I had -, 1430 

** A warning this to those in trade engaged 

^' Not to omit insuring what of stock 

" Their stores contain, as know not mortal men 

*' What dire misfortune e en an hour may bring 

*' When most their property they think secure. 1435 
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" A dear compaoioo of my tender Wife 
" Then wilh us dwelt : a widow she was left, 
"And in her pregnancy so far advanced 
" That every day supposed we would produce 
"Th* expeded birth : with wild confusion M'd, 1440 
" She fled within a neighbour*s house to find 
" A place of refuge froai the raging flames ; 
" And the next morning early to the world 
" Came the sweet babe ; but, with the fright overcome 
** The parent dy*d, uor to lament her loss 144^ 

" Not one or of her husband or herself 
" Relation liv'd. My Mart prized her much ; 
" Nay, lov'd her with a tender sister's love -, 
" For they each other had a long time known, 
" Nor e'er were sunder*d, save for little space, 1450 
'' Since the pure Are within their faithful breasts 
*' Of S3icredjru7i4/hif first to glow began. 
" HtT name Miranda ; and the child was nurs*d 
*' Without to us or trouble or expence, 
" By one, who knew we with the fondest care 1455 
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•' It always cherisb'd 3 and to it we gave 

'* The valu'd appellation which before 

*' Her Mothers was. The Maid thou now bebold*st j 

" And dearer to me is she, Lodon, far 

*' Than or the tender apple of mine eye 1460 

** Or the warm life-drops of my throbbing heart I 

" Thus, all the wealth Td once to boast dcstro/d, 
^' Nor having house which I could call mine own, 
*' Or aught of bed whereon to lay my head, 
" My spirits fell. Awhile some pitying friends 1465 
'* A welcome habitation for us found j 
*' And soon a contribution was begun 
" By those whose souls humamiy possess'd, 
" That help*d us much, and oft illum'd the gloom 
^'*Neath which wcgroan'd. Employment now 1 8oaght,l470 
^' And, after numerous struggles to procure 
'^ Some occupation whereby to support 
" Myself and Mary, I a pittance small 
*' (And small indeed, God knows at most it was I) 
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" Obtain'd by writing in tbe books of some 1475 
'^ With whom, before misfortune on me feH> 
*' I dealt in trade. So trivial were my gains 
** That scarcely I in decent garb could keep 
" Myself array'd 5 and often have I gone 
^' At least a week without my pocket blcss'd 1480 
** With e'en a mite ! My life was painful now 
" Beyond expression ; and I griev'd the more 
*^ Because that Mart my beloved bride, 
*' So much lamented our unhappy state, 
" That look'd she wan and meagre as a ghost 1485 
'' From tomb arisen. In this my deep distress 
*' (The thought necessity alone produc d) 
*' My mind conceived it prudent to apply 
*' To one who then in Philadblphia dwelt, 
'^ And who with me, when bettor days I knew, 1490 
^' A shopman liv'd : I took him when a boy, 
'^ And friendless quite : his clothes were nought but rags, 
. /' Nor had he bread to satisfy the calls 
*' Of craving hunger, for throughout the town. 
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** B/wanl compelled, from morn tonight, hebegg^) l^ 

*' Bot such a handsome person ne'er bef<Mre 

*' Mine eyes beheld ! with me the Youth remain*d, 

" Until he'd just his twentieth year commenc'd, 

" During which period I to him behaT*d 

*' More like z parent fond than one who bore 150C 

^ A master's rule ; for never, Lodon, I 

'' With condud harsh., or words austere, could treat 

*' Those whom Almighty Providence had plac'd . 

*' Beneath my care. 

It chanc'd upon a day 
'' (If me aright my recolledion serve, 15M 

** Twas when the smiling month of May prevailed) 
" A charming female visited our store, 
" Attended by a person who her friend 
'* Or brother seem'd, and who to pay a sum 
" For goods delivered him on purpose came. . 1510 
^ The Yout h was there ; and much the Lady look'd, 
" And ini^^^Skih'd 3 nor scarcely from him k^t 
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" Her qrcs a moment. Soon the store she left 5 
'' Bat not without bestowing a fond gaze 
" On him who all her bosom^ at first sight, 15 IB 

" loflam'd with love. An heiress rich she was ; 
" And, thoagh it rather wonderful be thought, 
'' That she, of such great affluence poSsess*d, 
'' Should deign to cherish in her heart regard 
" For one quite destitute of wealth or rank, 1520 

*' Yet, ere two hours their fleeting rounds had ran, 
" A tender billet-doux from her he got, 
" Her person offering and her riches all, 
" And saying, the displeasure of her friends 
^* And grand acquaintance, she as naught would deem 1525 
'* If he would grant her but his love unfeign'd, 
'' And, at the sacred altar, condescend 
*' To make her instantly his wedded Wife : 
"The place of meeting, too, the letter told, 
"Where the glad Youth, replete with rapture, flew, 1530 
** And, long before a transient week had passed, 
** The Maid enaroour*d in his arms he clasp*d, 
p 
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'' And thus as much of blooming b^uty gain'4 

^* As Hblbn own'd, and gdd enough to sate 

'' The cravings even of a Miser*s soul ! 15 

** To him I went, by need alone compell'd, 

'' And told him all my narrative of woe, 

** His friendly offices imploring mqch 

'' To gsun me some emplojrment that wght keep 

'' From the bleak hand of poverty myself 15 

'^ And mpuming Wife. Hefromi/d me his aid 5 

^' And, while he seem'd to sorrow at n^ tale^ 

'^ Assured me, ere a fortnighjt should elapse, 

'' He would transmit me at Nxw Yori^ the news 

'^ Of i^ace procar*d> or send me such a sum 15 

'^ As migl^t sufficient competency prpve 

^ Till better days 5 when straightwiiy I retvim*d^ 

'^ (As much o'cr)py*d as hp who having long, 

*' In tiny boat, the boisterous rage endur'd 

" Of winds and waves, sudden by some good ship 15 

'^ Picked up at sea, is from his perils all 

^ Immediate taken to his native home^ 



88 

'^ And dearest fKeods) — and quick to Maet spake 

** The whole he*d said* The fortnight now had pass*d, 

"And every day in such a state I liv*d 1555 

''Of keen anxiety as none can tell, 

'' Save those who hourly pine beneath the pangs 

''Of piercing tMi»#-^ltemate i)ope and fiar : 

" So much it prey*d upon my doubtful soul 

" (For knew I well how false were often found ISCO 

** The specious promises of those who roll 

'' In wealth, and have it in their power to serve*) 

^ That life itself a heavy burthen seem^d^ 



• I cannot rcfratn obeervingy that, like Skbastun in the 

Fbem, 1 know by experience how fedse are the friendly pro- 

teftioos of the great. The following copy of a letter (the origi- 

Qal of which ii in my possession) written me by the Brother 

of a Noble Earl, will sufficiently corroborate my assertion. — 

The names mentioned in the letter I think proper, at preitnt^ 

to keep secret 

" London, May I3th, 1797' 
**Sir, 

" By Lady T 's desire, I write to you to say, 

** that, on her recommendation, / JhaU^ itith great pUafiir*^ 

make an application for you^ to procure some appointment 
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*' And, willing to perceive at once my fate 

'' (As now a month and upwards had expir*d) 1565 



" which may better, in some degree, your circumstances, 
'' and pecuniary situation. I fear at this moment, when all 
** descriptions of people are applying, that we must not ezped 
" any thing considerable. 1 would wish, however, that you 
" would inform me, specifically, by rftum of pnfiy what you 
** wish for : Is it a place in the Customs ? or a Clerkship in 
*^ the Offices ? or what else ? and I shall then know what to do. 
'^ Is there any thing at Bristol, in the department of the Cus- 
«< toms ? " I am. Sir, 

** Direft to me, &c. &c. &c. ** Yours, &c." 

I immediately transmitted a line to the Honourable Gentle- 
man, expressive of the very great obligations 1 felt myself 
under for his kindness \ but from that hour to this, notwith- 
standing I have often humbly reminded him of the readiness 
he once professed to serve me, and a friend of mine, a gentle- 
man of respedability in this city, waited on him in London, 
on my behalf, not a single syllable have I been honored with 
from his hands, or heard any thing further on the business ! 
I mention the above for no other reason, than as an irrefraga- 
ble proof, how little to be depended on are the PROMISES of 
Great Men ! ! 
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''Again I journey'd, with a breaking hearty 

" To Pbiladelphi A, all the way on foot ; 

'^ Aad at the splendid mansion of the man 

" (Oh how it cut me to the very soul !) 

" Whom, when a boy, with pity touch'd, I snatched 15^0 

" From abjed indigence, and cloath'd, and fed, 

" I trembling knock'd I Admittance I procured j 

" And soon was usher'd by a servant, clad 

" In costly livery, to a parlor, where 

"Dwelt Luxury's self. Toward him I approach'd 15^5 

" (Sat at his ease upon a sofa gay, 

" His bride beside him, who to view appear'd 

'* As Venus fair, in richest dress array*d, 

'* And who immediately th* apartment left, 

" A look bestowing on me that declared 1580 

" She more of tender sympathy could boast 

" Than him, whom all-wise Providence had made 

'* Her wedded Lord) — and, with a suppliant air, 

" Most humbly ask'd, if yet on my behalf 

** Success bad crowned the efbrts he of late 1585 
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" Had kiQcUy promitfd ? Coolly loe he eyed, 

'* And said his time had been so much engaged" 

** That I hk memory had quite escaped, 

*' And that^ at present, he no prosped saw 

^ Of gaining for me of emptojrmeot angbt ] 

^' Whatever -^ but, that earnest he'd advise 

^' Me back to hasten to New Yo&k again, 

*^ And try, if there, amc»igst the friends I knew, 

'* J could not get some settlement whereby 

**• To find me bread. I wonder'd at the brute ! 1 

" (Nor ween'd I he so black a soul possess'd) 

*' And anger fir d me at the speech he made, 

** Yet, almost driven to despair's fell pit, 

'^ I ask'd him if a trifle he would please 

'* Confer upon me, saying, when the hand 1 

** Of keen adversity, that o er me hung, 

*' Should once remove, I, gladly, would repay, 

•' With lasting gratitude, the sum recciv'd. 

'' My lips no sooner had these words pronounced 

'' Than, with forbidding asped^ he reply'd, I 
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' He could not gracnt the favor I requir*d« 
^ ils he samnch already had bestowed 
*' On numbers — who continual, at his door, 
*' For help implofd} and that 'twas wrong to give 
**" The mite at all, for many who apply'd 161O 

**" Were unfit ohjei^S'y and that also he 
*' Had late, a rule established, which was, 
** To give no f^reT* '' Him earnestly I view'd, 
** And, with a si'gh that scap'd mine anguish'd breast, 
** Then instant left. Thus, was I, Lodon, serv'd l6l5 
** By one, whom, like a tender parent, I 
*' For years had nurtur d, nor my soul suppos'd ; 

** Such curs'd ingratitude could e'er have dwelt 
**In heart of man ! 

" Again I traveled home, 
" Oppressed with woe, and, one day in the street, 162O 



* Alas, how often, in our igy^ is this paltry excuse made 
me of by mahy Rich- ones, to cover the base avarlcloufnefs 
of their hearts I * 
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'' As walk'd I slowly^ musing on my fate, 

'* And plodding how from poverty serere 

" The wretched renmant of my /life to screen^ 

*' Mine eyes beheld a crippled Soldier stop, 

'' Near where I dwelt. Enquiry oft he made l625 

'' For one yclep'd Sebastian, who he said 

*' In New York liv'd. Much I the man observed, 

** And once more heard his lips Sebastian speak ; 

*' It rais*d my wonder, — when I instant went 

*' And ask'd him if of me he wanted aught ; l630 

** The same time telling him my name was sdch 

^* As he'd pronounced 5 a look on me he fix'd, 

'' Which plainly told he'd something to disclose 

^* Of import great, and straightway thus began : 

'* Had*st thou a Brother once, and say, was he l635 
" Not Edward call'd ? — trembling, I answer d— yes. 
'' Then give me house room for a little time, 
" He quick reply'd : for Tve a tale to tell 
" That much concerns thee, and by which thou'lt find 
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" That no anwclcorae visitor I am.'' l640 

" This said, I pray'd him follow me within, 

"And sit him down; which done, he instant thus:" 

" From fam'd Quebec I yesterday arriv'd j 
" Thy brother there I knew 3 his comrade, 1 5 
"Nor were there two of all the veteran troops 1(545 
"Who, 'neath the banner of immortal Wolfe, 
"Dar'd the fierce fight, who e'er more friendly liv'd 
^'ThanMHi and wamj With Edward was I us*d 
'' To pass what scanty hours of leisure fall 
" To Soldier's lot : his chiefest friend, I was, l650 
" And he was mine } and oft, with streaming eyes, 
'* Would he in secret bitterly bewail 
" His former life ; and always he appear'd 
" So low in spirits, that I frequent thought 
' He would the ad of stdcide commit : l655 

* Xonch'd with his misery, of him I ask'd, 

* The night before out veteran army won 

'' QvBBEC from France, the cause of his distress 1 
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** To which, he sighing, thus to me declared : 

•* Well kno w*st thou, comrade, I from England came 
*' Where, from my youth., in indolence and vice 
*^ My time I spent. Mine eldest Brother left 
" His native country for New York, when yotw 
" My Father follow'd» but in little space, 
*' Oppressed by trouble, mingled with the dust. 
*' Across the flood my second Brother went, 
'^ And, with mine Uncle, in a town in Kent, 
'* Me left behind. I blush to tell my crimes, 
*^ And could I call ten thousand worlds mine own 
" I'd give them all to banish from my breast 
*^ The stings of Conscience that for ever there 
** My peace disturb : with harlots was I wont 
'' To make abode, although mine Uncle oft 
'' In tears would much iotreat me to amend 
'* My wicked wajrs, nor grieve his aged soul, 
*' And by debauchery my health destroy, 
*' The which so wasted was by sote disease 
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" That look*d I hanging o er the very brink 
''Of Death's dread pit. At length, my health return'd> 
^"When dy'd mine Uncle, leaving iu my reach I68O 
^ His will and testament, the last he signed, 
''Which made SsBiiSTiAN heir alone to all 
"He had on earth. A small estate it was, 
"And worth about some fifty poands a year f 
Howe'er, just after he resigned his breath, l6S5 

"I form'd acquaintance with a female frail, 
" And so was 1 bewitched by her charms, 
" That, to secure her person to myself, 
" I scmpled not her curs'd advice to take, 
** Which was, to spread report that dy'd abroad l6ga 
" My second Brother, and that I alone 
" Wat legal heir to whsit mine Uncle left 
** Myself I now in oaoaming raiment clad, 
''And, having to^the narrow tomb; cosisign'd 
" My poor dd Unde, ii^ has house I dwelt, 1695 

" And with me kept the woman who so much 
" My soul ador'd. We pass.*d at man and Wift> 
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" And shortly after, from Sebastian came 

" (The only relative I'd now on earth) " 

" A kindly letter, saying that no more 17O© ' 

" Mine eldest Brother drew the vital air, i' 

'* And, that the portion he to me had given "*- 

*' Amounted fully to five thousand pounds. *' 

*' I wrote Sebastian, praying him remit " 

*' My lawful share, and also him assur*d 1705 

^* That living was mine Uncle and in health, 

*' Who much for him his warmest love expressed. 

" Soon from Sebastian I my due receiv'd, 

" With earnest prayers to vest it in some way 

*' That me should profit. — ^Ne'er I wrote him more, 171O 

'' (Such base ingratitude my breast possess'd !) 

" Nor had I long time with the woman dwelt 

'' Whom many then suppos'd my wedded mate, 

*' Before I found that not to me alone 

*' Her charms she yielded 5 for, one evening, I, 17 1 5 

" Returning home more early than I us'd, 

'^ In wanton dalliaoee with a man her caught. 
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" With whom Fve reason to suspeA she oft 

'' ConnedioQ held. I tax*d her with her crime, 

" When words ensu'd, and, on the self-same night, 1^20 

" My house she left, purloining what remain'd 

" (Twelve hundred guineas) of the ample sum 

" My Brother sent me from heyond the flood, 

*' And with her taking my late Uncle's will 

** That prov'd him heir, and solely heir to all 1^25 

*' He once enjoy'd. This cut me to the soul ; 

" And fain would I to trace her have essay *d> 

" And, if I could, have punish'd her by law -, 

** Bat so was I a^id to do the same, 

''Well knowing thereby would the world be made 1730 

** Acquainted fully with mine own deep guilt, 

'' That, in despair, I sold off what I had 

''Of household goods, and straight to London went, 

*' Where, in an alehouse I for years had known, 

** I got acquainted with some score of thieves, 1735 

" Who on tl e road their depredations made : 

^ With them I long remain d, so plung*d in vice. 
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** That scarcely e'er across my bosom rush'd 

^' A thought of him^ Sebastian, who so oft 

.'' By letters kiikl had pray'd me to amend 

'* My wretched life 1 Forever, comrade, I, 

*< Save *' nvhen 9x duty" with the lawless gaog . 

*' (For that the term for n^be/y they us'd) 

*' Was lost in dnmkeDness> and, on an eve, 

^ As through the streets, in liquor drown'd, 1 reel'd 

" A Serjeant met me who recruiting came, 

^^ To fill a marching regiment, which soon 

^' T'embark was destin*d for Columbia's show, 

^ Quebec the place : enlisted I with him ; 

'^ Bat just before I saiPd, was I infocm*d 1 

'' That Ma&iaknx (for that the name she boie;^ 

'^ Who seal'd my rcun) near St. Giles's liv*d. 

*^ I here arrived ; the rest, thou, comrade, knowV 

** And I intreat thee, if it be thy lot 

** T' outlive the horrors of the pending fight, 1 

^' And once again, as often thou hast wish'd, 

** To«eir New York, thy native place, where d 
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" % Wife and friends, thou kindly wilt enquire 

*^ Mj Brother out^ if then he be alive ; 

''And, oh ! inform him sorely I lament 176O 

''My former ways, and that I much have felt 

''Inclined to let him my repentance know^ 

*' Bjr letter oft, (and oft have I, indeed, 

" The page began) but that the poignant thought 

" Of aaine ingratitude to one so good, I76d 

" Whoac fond epistles never fail'd t* implore 

^ 1 411 my wicked a^ons would forego, 

^ So mxich opipres6*d me, that my trembling hand 

''Refused its office, and in vain I strove 

'^To urge the task : Oh, tell him, comrade, too, IJf^O 

"That near St. Giles's dwells the feoEuile false 

^ Who bears my name, and who the will retains 

** Him clearly proving heir to the estate 

" Mine Uncle left : I pray thee, this perform> 

^ Or else in ignorance will he abide 1 776 

*'0f my sad lot, nor ever will receive 

** A raite in value of his rightful due I 
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'^ Ab^ ne*er again shall I his face behold t 
" FoT, oh ! my comrade, I had such a dream 
*' The short time during I repos'd last nighty 17 
^' As me convinces in the field of War 
" I fall to morrow 1 'Twas a dreadful dream I 
*' Methought I sat upon a cold, damp stoaei 
'' Fix'd in the centre of a dreary cave, 
'' Where stood full many a just expiring lamp, Ij 
" Whose feeble tvtrinklings serv*d alone t' increase 
" The frightful gloom. Around me bodies lay^ 
'^ In numerous heaps ; and mangled limbs I viewed, 
^ With life then quivering -, whilst so fast the blood 
- ■* Ooz'd from their vessels, that on every hand Ij 
" The earth beneath me with the reeking stream 
" Seem*d clotted thick 1 As there, with heart appallV 
'^ Amid the horrid carnage I remained, 
" Methought a phantom from the ground arose, 
*^ And reach'd a pale lamp, that suspended hang Ijf 
" Adown the wall. This done, with footsteps slo^ 
^* And steady pace, tremendously it stalk'd 
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" To where I sat, and instant to my face 

''The dial light held. All trembling, on the form 

"Mj gace I fix'd, when, comrade, I pcrceiv'd 1800 

^ Mine aged Uncle, who, in hollow voice, 

" Address'd me thus : *' Edward, from out the tomb, 

" I rise (a friendly monitor) to say, 

'' That ere to niorrow*8 radiant sun shall gild 

*^ The lucid bosom of the western wave, 1 805 

" l^t thou, with me, amongst the numerous dead 

" In silence lie : 'Prepare to meet tiyfate f* 

"This said, he left me, when, in clay-cold sweat 

" My frame absorb'd, and all my hair ere6t 

" With chilling dread— I suddenly awoke !" 1810 

" Thus, Edward spake : nor after had elaps'd 
" But few short hours, when up the craggy heights 
** We climb'd of Abra*m ; and upon the plains 
*' Saw, proudly marshall'd, Gallia's warlike host, 
•*By Montcalm led. Gleamed the bright arms around, IBM 
*' While o'er the fields the birds of carnage wav'd 



^' Their sable ^ings, and, with porteatoos fcretttti^, 
^' Claim'd their dire meal. Led on by gaUant Wolfs> 
'' The foe we reached ^ then, bade a foad ftrewell, 
'^ Shook hands, and mingled in the dreadM War. 1820 
'' Rakg*d now the %ht, and I a wound receiy'd, 
^' Which, though not fatal, me a cripple makea 
^' While life remains : I fell rrpcm the gronnd> 
'< When, lo 1 thy Brother* at the aelf same tioae 
f* Droppd by my side i Him had a bt^let pieic'd 18^ 
^' Just 'neath the spot where qoivers in the breast 
^' The throbbing heart : around a glance he threw 
*' Thatcaugbt mineown j and, '^comrade* oh f he cry*d- 
'' Inform my Brother"-^^' when he spake.no more !'* 

'' Here ceas'd the Soldier, and the tale he*d told 1830 
" So sorely my perturbed spirits pain'd, 
^' That swiftly from the fountains of mine eyes 
'^ Gush*d the salt tears 5 eager his hand I grasp'd^ 
'^ Him thanking for the tidiugs he had brought, 
" Which, though distressing, greatly me reliev'd 18di 
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"^From docibtB uonumber'd I had harbored long 

''Of Sdvard*8 fatc<-^HM band I loosen'd nowj 

'' When the iiiaiai*d warrior to depart arose^ 

"Bat which I not permitted 'till his lips 

"Had fredf Usted of my humble £ood, tS46 

"And faitfafiil ^rootts'd oft beoeath wy roof 

" He me would Fi&it. Thefi to mmd afrash 

" Recmrkl the happiaiess which ooce was mioe^ 

"In dafi of childhood, when together we 

''(M78df«adEowAAi>)witibottrPteeot8dwdl:, 1843 

'' And abltr'd their love} or^ with a master plac'd^ 

" Abroad at tobool^ aac vacant moments spent 

" In mral waUcs^ or> with the noisy crowd 

''Of busy fellows, who with blitfasome hearts 

'* Their sports diverting on the play-ground urg'd* 1 830 

'* And^ as I ans'd npon those vanish 'd joys 

*' (Iliose guiltless joys, no more to be renew*d 1) 

*' Again the peariy torrents down my cheeks 

** Tricklod amain ! oh, how it wrong my sonl 

*' To think a Brother I so dearly prized 1855 



100 

" Shoiild stray so widely in the paths of Vice ; 
'^ Expend his sabstance for the poison'd charms 
'' Of harlots lewd> within whose bosoms nc;*er 
'^ Fair Jbanor, sentiment, ox fUy soft, 
** Their dwelling make ! tothink he, too, should &U 
^ Far from his country and his friends away, 
** And die extended on the bloody field, 
'^ A wretched vidim to the dreadful scourge 
** Of horrid Was, when, in some calm retreat, 
" With such a competence as once he own*d, IC 
*' Enough and more to keep him from the frowns 
'< Of cheerless Want, he* might at ease have dwelt, 
*^ And, haply, in iiis daspwg arms embraced 
** A wedded partner, of engaging form, 
** And mind enlighten*d, whilst in turn he gain*d 1( 
*' Her warmest friendship, her endearing smiles, 
'' And all the raptures that alone proceed 
** From hearts cemented by Almighty Lovb I 
*' A duteous offspring, too, he might have rearM 
^' To joy him through the thorny road of life, 11 
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''And when at length bad age upon him creptj 

*^ And prostrate laid him on the bed of Deaths 

" His children round him might have throng d to cheer 

" Their poor old Father, whilst, expiring, he 

" (The passage smoothing to the gloomy grave) 1880 

''A thousand blessings on their heads implor*d 1 

" And now so ardently I, Lodon, wish*^d 
" Again to visit mine own native shore, 
" As would the man who long time having groan'd 
** In fell Algiers 'neath Slavery's tyrant fangs, 1885 
'* To view a loving Wife with beauty grac'd, 
'' And prattling Infants, as his life*blood dear, 
*' From him far sundered ; and at night, when deep ' 
" Mine eye-lids loaded with his torpid wand, 
" Frequent I thought across th' Atlantic wave IS^O 
'' In some fleet vessel, bless*d with favoring winds, 
** My course I bent. Oh, how I, Lodon, prized 
'* The fond illusion ! but, when I awoke, 
*' And found it nothing save an ^airy dream> 
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^ I deoBrd iadeed aiiDft aoguaVd lieart woidd brea 



'^ So madi I griev'd I Fdt I the more sndm'di 
**^ To speed to Britax«j as the Soldier's words 
^ With hope impresg'd me, that oace there arrif'i 
^ I hap might trace the Pithless hailot oiri^ 
*' And firom her gain the needful will which pronr'c 
'^ Me solely heir to what efiefts my late 
" Fond Unde left. Determined I to go, 
'' If I bat wherewith could obtain to buy 
'' My passage home 5 and much I trusted, too, 
^ In Pjiotidbncb, who thought I ne*er would leav^ 
"* Me friendless quite amid the land where first 
'* My breath I drew^ after such signal grace 
'' It lavish'd on me^ when a stripling I 
'' Throughout the dreadful battle on the deck 
'* Unhurt remain*d> and when the tempest rag*d \ 
^ (As near approached I to Columbia's coast) 
** The which on foaming mountains to the clouds 
'* The vessd lifted, and that pregnant seem'cf 
'' With instant fate to hurl bk deepiugoIphVl 
Llbetierce waves. 
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As that I hourly pin*d 1 9 1 5 
''Again to visit £iroftAiiD*s happy shore^ 
''It cfasnc*d the neighboar^ wbo« with soal humane, 
"Mysdf and Wife a welcome home procured, 
"What time the ruthless flames in ruin sank 
The all I own*d^ — a noble bark possessed, I920 

" (For like^se he a merchant's trade pursa'd) 
" And which was destin'd soon the deep to plow, 
** For London bound. My poverty he knew, 
" And what the expe^ations I indulged, 
" Could I but once more reach the distant spot 1925 
" That gave me birth. Touch*d with my piercing grief] 
'* And wishing much my welfare to promote, 
'* He waited on nac scarce a transient week 
" Ere was his ship intended to commence 
" Her purpos'd coarse, and when I little ween'd 1930 
*' On mj^ aceouttt within his generous breast 
** Idea reign*d. Proposal kind he made 
" Across the flood to send myself and Wife 
** Without expcncc -, accepted, Lodon, I 
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^' His friendly offer, and embark*d we both 1935 

'^ 0'erwhelm*d with transport } nor behind us left 

*' The child Miranda, then but one year old : 

*^ And, as we homeward sped before the gale, 

^' Oft would the thought afresh to mind recur 

" What woes assaiVd me when a Youth I dar*d ig40 

*' The raging waves. Soon Albion*8 cliffs we saw, 

** For nearly all the passage we were bless'd 

^* With winds propitious i but what tongue can speak 

'* The boundless rapture that my soul absorbed, 

" When on the bosom of old father Thames ig45 

'* Our tall bark floated, and mine anxious eyes 

" Once more the spires of mighty London view'd 

^' Majestic rise, high towering to the sky ! 

*' Arrived, I instant hasten*d to the man 
" In Kent, who ocdipied my Uncle's farm, 1^ 

" And him requested to inform me where 
" The woman dwelt to whom his rent he paid ; 
'' (For she, soon after had my Broth6r«old 
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'^Hishoosehold goods^ and to the cursed gang 

"Of thieves resorted, was the tidings told, J 955 

'' That he, for robbing on the King's highway, 

" A wretched vi^m to his country's laws 

*' Had lately fallen j on which, believing none 

'' Then liv'd to hinder, the estate she let) 

" When straight he answer d, me " he could not tdl, I96C 

** As every six months at his house arrived, 

*' Some coxcomb gay, and who receipt produced 

** For aum discharged." I back to London went, 

'* And near a week to find the harlot lewd 

** My hours employed. The Soldier me had given 1965 

*' Description ample of her shape and air 3 

'* And, too^ informed me, on her left cheek grew 

'' A mde, which much to those who it perceiv*d 

*' Unsightly looked. One evening as I stray'd 

'* About the parish of St. Gilbs, as wont, 1970 

'' Descry'd I toward me hastily advance 

" A femak tall ; most gaudy was she dress*d; 

" And walk*d she in a maoner which bespake 
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'' Her life impure : so near me now &he drew^ 

*' That plainly I perceiv'd her wanton drop 1 

" The smile alloring to some youngsters, who 

*' Chanc'd pass beside her : quick my mind conceit 

^ The person this whom I, for six long days, 

'' Most anxiously through London's streeta had sc 

*' With fruitless toil. Now close to me she came ; 

*' I eyed her stridly, and with transport saw 

*' On her left cheek conspicuously appear 

*' The mole described I Pac*d I behind her then, 

*' And watched her enter in a brothel fam*d, 

" Near Covent Garden. Swift I traveird back : 

*^ To where 1 dwelt ^ and soon again retam'd, 

'' Attended by an officer, and one 

'' With whom I iodg d. Approach*d we to the dc 

*' When forth a couple of gay lasses came, 

'' Unkerchief *d qoite,. and, with enticiDg soiilety- . 

** Us welcomed in. The parlor now we gained, 

'' Where sat the lady I so wish*d to find, 

** With cbeek» unblos liing, on a atripHng's kne^ 
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'* Who her saluted, whilst she freqtient gave 

" (Her wanton arms his neck encircling round) IQQS 

" The mutual kiss : stopped we the loving scene« 

"For instant I the officer enjoin'd 

" To do bis duty. LookU the woman then 

" As wild as one who, at the solemn hour 

''When flitting spedres from their hollow tombs, 200O 

" Awful, to visit their lov'd haunts, arise, 

" Sees apparition to her bedside stalk, 

'' And on her gaze. Trembling, she ey*d me o*er, 

'' A shrill shriek utttering that through all the house 

" Resounded loud -, for £j>ward she believ'd 2005 

" Had long been dead -, nor ever were there two 

" Whose growth and features so alike appeared 

" As his and mine. My business with her then 

" Declared I qaick» demanding stem the will 

" Mine Uncle made, and tdling ker if she 2010 

'' To me deliver*d it witliout demurs 

" With what o£ money she remaining badi, 

" FnxD EnwAjLp taken when bis home she lefi^ 
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*' That I her past offences would forgive, 
*' And harmless save her ; but if she refas'd 2 

*' The same restoring, she should forthwith go 
•' To dreary prison, nor should pity move 
" My soul determined from its gloomy walls 
" To set her free. This said, she mercy crav'd, 
** And vow*d compliance. To a closet, then, ' 
*' Nimbly she hasteu'd, and the door unlock'd, 
" From whence a little leathern trunk she took^ 
" And which no sooner had mine eyes observed 
'' Than memory faithful told it was the same 
*' My Brother us'd, together when at school t 

'f We both were placed ! The trunk she opened no' 
'* And from it drew (in pocket-book inclosed) 
*' Mine Uncle's will ; this quickly me she gave, 
" With sixty guineas, which she loudly swore 
^ Were all she had of what from Edward she 
^* Had long since stolen. £nquir*d I of her next, 
" The rents and profits the estate produc'd, 
^' And wUcb, i)ie^ having pass*d as Edward's wil 
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'' Had oft receiv'd. Her ready answer was, 

" The wkok tvas sfettt.'^-^A look on her I fixd, 2035 

*' Expressive of my pity and contempt, 

"And left the bouse 3 but not without advice 

" Bestowing on her to amend her ways, 

"And beg of Goo forgiveness for the crimes 

'' By her committed, which good counsel she 2040 

" I heard repay, as to the street I sped, 

*' In mattering vdce with many a word obscene> 

** Opprobrious name, and execration fraught. 

*' Thus, having, Looon^ gained the needful will, 
^ I felt desire to pais from business free 2045 

^ My future days. Ingratitude so much 
*' Of man Td known, and so averse I grew 
« To busy life, its troubles, and its noise, 
** That iong'd I more than can my tongue express 
** T* enjoy the pittance late mine o\m become M60 
" In rural ease. My family was small, 
*' Myself and Mary, and our tender charge. 
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^ The child Mir AND A> fonn'd 4he happy group j 

'' And thought I that the incoooe of my £eirm 

'^ Amounting annaal to fall fifty pounds, 2095 

*' Would more than satisfy fotne eveiy want, 

*' If in the country I could once 4)btain 

'' Some little Cot. It chaoc'd of this I beard, 

*' Where, in contentment perfed, I hate dwelt 

^' Full twenty years ! the rent of mine estate 1060 

^' Is pundual paid me« and I wish no more; 

^^ Nor would I, gentle Lodost, q«w fbfego 

'^ My humble dwelling, and my life obscure, 

" To gain a splendid palace, and be deemM 

'' The mightiest monarch who a crown e'er wore." -2005 

Sebasti Ah ended : and young Lodok sat 
Awhile absorb'd in wonder at the tale 
His ears had heard : at length, he silence broke. 
And thus the venerable man bespake. 

^' Much, good SEBASTIAN; tnucb, indeed thou*st seen 2iOJO 
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" Of chcqoer'd life ; but felt my bosom mofc 

** Of poigoant anguish than thy mind can judge, 

»* When the sad narrative thy lips declared 

'* Of him, unthankful, whom thy fostering care 

" From al]je61 poverty and varied woe, 2075 

" To affluence rais'd. To me, ilo crime appears 

^' 80 fraught with villainy, so big with hell, 

'' As ^re htgrertitude. Fen murderers hate 

*' The wretch who bears it, and would rather far 

** My soul him pardon who my purse purloined 2080 

** On public road, or even him who dar*d 

*' Attempt my life, than one upon whose head 

'^ Had I accustDm*d been with liberal hand 

'' To lavish bounties 5 who, when hard the storm 

^ Of bleak adversity upon me fell, 2085 

" Possessed a heart so base as to refuse 

^ The needful mite i though such would I forgive, 

^ Nor injured wish 3 for to tmr God belongs, 

'' Ani Lint alone, the right — to vengeance wreak : 

*' But, say, Sebastian, did*st thou ever hear 20gO 
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'' Since home retara'dst ibou from Columbia.*8 shore 
" Aught of the man so vilely who repaid 
'* Thy favors kind ? 

To whom the Rustic, thus : 
'* Since first within this lov*d retreat I came, 
'* At least twelve years their fleeting rounds bad rao^ : 
*' When, homeward coming from a trip to KemTj 
^' Where I had traveird some affairs t* adjust 
*' My farm respecting, and that much requir*d 
^ My close attention, 'mongst the five at most 
'^ Who in the stage with mc their journey took, 2 
" A certain Captain of a ship there was : 
" A civil man he 8eem*d ; and by bis talk 
" Discover'd I he Philadrlfhia knew, 
" From whence he had but recently arrived, 
** And, for which place intended he agaia 21 

*^ Soon to depart. Of him enquit'd I then 
" If knowledge he of this said person had, 
" My former shopman ? " Yes,** he answered, " mu 
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And that '' belatdy had for debt elop*d 

** A pr^ to indigeoce and want become, 21 10 

*' For he had liv*d in so superb a. stile 

" As twice the ample income he possess'd, 

«« Would £dl support ;** but> pitied he the most 

His UoQBiing Wife ; who, said he was rednc'd 

^ So very low, that to procure her bread 2115 

" She most have begg*d through Philidblpbii streets, 

'* From door to door, had not some friends humane 

" Have paid regard to her unhappy case, 

'' And on her kindly fix'da sum to ke^ 

'' From the mean insults that too often fall 2120 

'' To lot of those to misery sunk down, - 

*^ And cheerless poverty— her*future days : 

'' To her the vilest ingrate he had prov*d, 

*^ For notwithstanding she his arms had blessed 

'* With beauty, such as scarcely could be match'd, 2125 

'' And master made him of a store of gold 

" That well might constitute the copious dower 

^' Of the great daughter of some potent King, 



'' He, of a temper forioos and moroar^ 

*< Would, shame confbond him I fireqaent on her lool 

** With cold iniiifiereace, and with language hani 

^' And most unmanlj contomelx, her life 

'' Uneaijr make," I sorrow'd ^t the ne^rs. 

For, tbaagh to me he*d ao nngratefal prot'd 

For all the faYon laviah'd on his head> i 

Yet« over griev'd I for mj fellow-kind 

'N«ftChvant*a cbiU band: His bride I much bewi 

And who a striking kaaon was I deem*d 

To young and tender femalea not to risk 

Their lorely selves and property with those ! 

Who meet their fancy, 'till they first hare gain*d 

Sufficient knowledge whether wtsidc sbtfU» 

Be all the sbimag ixedkne^ they boast 

When Loi>:ov, thqs : ^ i wonder not, nqr fiAcn 
** That righteous Proridence on one so bad, ! 

** Inflided woe ; for, when thy tongue reveaVd 
*^ His 2& ungratefql, much my sool diyin'd 
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" th* aU-just Creator satelj bad re9cir*i 

** In store aonie cHra calamity to scourge 

" A man to Inm. This thought alone indoeV 3150 

'' My lips to adc^ If tidings of him since 

" Thine ears had heard. Bat boundless is my joy 

'' That thou, escap'd from all the nmse and cam 

* WMch wait on those who mingle with the world, 

" Now fihd'st in this thy Httle, lov*d abode, 21^5 

* What irealdi-^what fame-^what titles cttinot yield, 
''The priceless jewd-^-^ cotacraeJ mnd T 

Rejoin'd Sebastian: '^ Blest Comtbkt is more 
''la reach of men than millions may suppose; 
*' For, if but thef their Rbasok would consult 2160 
'' (That fiiendly beacon by th' Almighty given 
'' To guide them safely over error's sands) 
''Instead of giving to their Passions way, 
*' Th^ would avoid those adions which so much 
*^ The mind disturb. An axiom this that holds 2105 
** H^ot only good reqpefiing^rmi/tf l^e, 
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*' But f$iiEe alio—let who will deny \ 

*' And, if the Ministers of mighty realms 

''(So^pose, foriD8tance> £MGLAKD*s«wereaddac*d) 

'' Would only Mnk before they levy War 21 7 

^ On half the miseries which attend the same, * 

** How many widows for their husbands slain 

'' The scanty remnant of their lives dee oat 

*' In woe enough to move a Nbro*s breast $ 

*' How many Infants who were wont at eve 21 j? 

" When came thdr Fathers from their daily tml^ 

'' And sat them cheerful by their humble hearths. 



• It appears to me that in but a very few instances can Waii. 
be justi6able. If a set of men, with a view of destroying all 
order and good government, real the standard of rehelUon ; or 
a monarch endeavour to subvert the laws he has sworn to 
pxobdEt, and uBt the tfrant^ or m forngn enemy, bent oa 
plunder and destru^on, invade a Nation ; then, so hx front 
deeming it criminal to wield the sword, however painful it be 
to humanity, I deem that man totally undeserving of existence, 
who would not bravely stand forth, and risk every danger m. 
defence of the liberties of his country. — Sec Mr. John Rose's 
very valuable publication,entitled "TiiCM/iltutiomil (MOtcki/m.^ 
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'' With prattling tongoes to letfp npon their knees 

** And share the kiss, by War accursd arc forc*d 

^ Togetlier with their mothers through the land 2180 

*' To beg their breads they would awhile forbear 

^* To mix in quarrels, nor, for merest toys, 

*' Their countrjrs* wealth so lavishly exhaust ; 

*' Their fellow-subjeds blood so wanton ^ill, 

^ And all their rights and dearest interests risk.**^ 2185 

When quickly, Lodon : '^ How shall stand excus'd 
'' A head-strong Minister whose common sense 
*' Informs him oft the measures he adopts 
** Injurious prove ? A Man there is whose deeds 
" Shall ne*er by millions yet unborn be scann*d 2l:ga 
^ Without a blush : so obstinate his PaiDE 
^ That though he knows his condu6t to the brink 
^' Of utter ruin has a nation brought, 
'^ Yet^ rather than his mad career restrain, 
'' And yield the sway to such as would redress 21 95 
^ The people's wrongs and bless with feace the land,. 
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<* He ttiU piooeed»«-tniitiiv to G6m^ 

'^ To extricate his countij ftooi the woes 

«< Himself has caused 1 Hii '' brazen cheeks, Osiame 

''Tocindenburor* 

Xostaat MisAtfOA^ thus: 2200 

^ I hate all Wars ; 'twas ne'er bjr Heaven derigti*d 
"^ That MAN should mix in bloody feuds with MAN : 
^ He is a sodal Being and should strive 
^ To ease his fellows' miseries and cares : 
'' But much am I astonisb'd when I hear 2205 

'' Of many^ who in priesify gmrh array'd 
** Maintain that WAR Is neeessary^^-jusi, 
^ And that a nation's hotnr must be lost. 



* Methiaks I rifcsdy hear m thoiuuid voices voeiferaiiii^. 
Sfuast me, and loading me with tbt opprobrkMu namea of 
moiini Ripuhlhati'-Jacohin-^vnd Democrat, for this q>eecb ol- 
LoDONy wherein, in my humble opinion, heveryjosdydeclatntf 
i^piugist the MINISTER who 'mmmfg phtfiips his Cooatsy i» 
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^ If by the numt the conteM be not ar^d 

^ With utmost vengeance I ^ Know these /JbitfeaeA221( 



die miseries of WAR. Ibeglestetoobserretoihosewliomtx 
prove so uncharitable as to brand me with such tides, that 
there is not any man who more sincerelj loves his King and 
Country; who prizes more the invaUahlt and mnrhalled 
Constitution we enjoy ; or who, incase of necessity (which 
God forbid ever should happen) would more readily take up 
arms and die in defence of his King and Country, either against 
open and avowed, or internal enemies, than myself; but, if 1 
turn to the page of History and read of a man, or am told of 
one, who in direfl opposition to the reason Heaven hath allotted 
him ; in opposition to the prayers of the warmest Patriots of 
the Nation to which he belongs ; thoughtless as a " mad IVar" 
Hwr," plunges that Nation into every paltry dispute — I feel 
hurt, and so most every one who has the interest of his 
Country sincerely at heart. 

* Not two years ago (If I recalled aiight it was on a Fast- 
Day) I heard a sermon on the occasion preached by a certain 
distinguished Divine. This Shepherd rf the Flocl ef Christ, 
not only vehemently endeavoured to maintain in his politieal 
discourse the absolute necessity of the present War in 
which we are unhappily engaged— but, amongst other in- 
vedives equally as severe, loaded the people of a neighbouring 
Nation with the epithets of Savages, RohherSy and Ravishers, 
Was language like this becomfaig one who professes himscU a 
Mimsttr of the Gospel f 
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'^ That He, whose shepherds thqr theoisclves proSw, 

'^ Has said that vengeance to Umsdf boloDgs ? 

'' And know they, not that whilst he here abode 

^\ He preach*d ** gladtU»ngS''''feaee'^good'wiir' to man, 

** And bade him e*en his enemies revere ? 2215 

'^ But say^ good Looov, whether thou art boondj 

'' For lately I ob6erv*d thy lips declare 

^' To distant climes thou shortly most depart^ 

<< By business call*d ? 

To whom the gentle Youth : 
" Fair Maid ! I purpose, if my life be spar*d, 2220 
** Before two months shall have their rounds perform*d^ 
*^ T* embark for India. There, my father holds 
'^ Possessions large, and hh concerns there much 
'^ Require me hasten. O that I had been, 
'^ And were in safety back to Ehglavo come 1 222& 
*^ For this long voyage 1 so sorely mourn 
*' As tongue can't tell 5 but hope I to behold 
*' My native country and my sire again 
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^ Within the space of two Tcrolving years, 
''From when I sail." 

Sbbastiam then reply'd— 2280 
" £md Heaven preserve thee ! and ma/st thou ne*er know 
''Aught of the perils I encoonter'd when 
^ 0*er th6 vast world of mighty waters first 
'' I bent my journey. Safe may'st thou return 
^ To crown with bliss a tender Parent's sool; 2235. 
'' And aU thy ^ends, to whom, beloved Youth I 
'' One richly fraught with hmai€ 'worth like thee— 
^ Most prove so dear T 

A sigh MiR^ANDA Beav'd, 
And shot on Looow so benign a glance 
Ai witk o*erwhelming fiooda of transport drown'd 224a 
Hii throbbing heart. Then first a ray of hope 
He fimdly cherish'd the beloved Maid 
WUhio her bosom of himself indulged 
A tender thought; then> too, the gentle Youth 
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JktnA CBHOfif d wlttt ii|itmgs would be huM^ 33 
If 60ce io HjoMo's acred bonds were made 
The £ux bis own ! So modi was he absorb'd 
Id pleasing ^ukj, that awhile he sat 
QfspeedidepriT'd; atlenglhj he thns RJoin*d. 

''I thank thc^ good SBBAtnAV^fiir die giBca 3S 
^Thoabearest toward me; and assor'd ramaini^ 
^ Whene'er finxn distant Ihoi a I arrive 
^ I not the smallest share of rest shall know 
^ Until mine eyes behold thy Cot again $ 
** Until 1 tell thee how in absence glow'd 2S 

" With true esteem and gratltnde my breast 
** For &yors past j and^ oh, may Heaven's best g[fi 
'' (His face averting from the aged man> 
'' And straightway upward fixing his foil gaze^ 
*^ Whilst sndden trickled down his cheek a tear) 2! 
'* Be shower'd on all who *neath this happy roof 
^ Their dwelling make ; nor may one enrioios chmd 
^ Of advene fortune gather o'er their heads 
'^ To blast their comfort and destroy their peace P 
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As thtis^ together^ round the blazing hearth 2205 
h Mendly talk onheedfully the time 
rhey cheerful pass*d, proclaim*d the Cottage clock 
rhe hour eleven -, when straight the matron lose^ 
lorpris'd, the night declaring farther spent 
'han she had weened. Quickly the board she put 2270" 
'or supper purpos'd ; and upon it plac*d 
he decent cloth which had before been spread, 
y old S£BASTiiiM> when young Lodon first 
jiter'd the Cottage : on it^ nimbly, too^ 
rhe umple residue of chine she fix*d, 2275 

uid homely loaf, with what else humble food 
lie house afforded. To the cellar, then, 
diKAVDA sped, from whence she brought the glass 
Leplete with, cyder } and the ancient man- 
lie Youth most kindly to the table led, 2280» 
Dm lu^ng QnresenF*dly to partake 
)f what was there. The charming Maiden sat 
^lide himclose, and* with her own £ur banda^ 
'at hint obligini^jr bis viands car?*d ;, 
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Him likewise much entreating of their &re. 
To freely eat. What transport seiz'd his soul F 
To sit so near the blooming Nymph he lov'd. 
In whose soft bosom every virtue shone 
With tenfold lustre 3 in whose radiant eyes 
A thousand little laughing ciipids bask'd 5 
Whose finished form was all that could attrafi 
The heart of man I Felt happier he by far 
Than would he if some monarch had vouchsarc 
To place him kindly by his royal side 
At his own table, where in plenty reign*d 
Each costly luxury that eastern shores 
Or western lands, or southern climes, produce, 
A tender smile conferr*d he on her of^. 
Expressive of the feelings he endur'd i 
And if by hap his hand the Maiden's touch*d. 
His smitten heart with ecstacy so throbVd 
As none can tell, excepting tho^ who feel 
The powerful impulse of resistless Love.! 
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Now, whilst thofsopp*d, much convene thef mailitain*d 
Oa Tarious topics 3 one Religion was 2305 

(Or rather what by many so was call*d) 
And which Sebastian mention'd to him seem'd 
*' So deeply veiled in mystery and doubt, 
^ That scarce he knew in w^ to place belief | 
^ Utmumberd also were th* opinions form'd 23 iO 

'' Respe^ng it, and which he thought most strange; 
" For, if or ibis or that se^s rules were such 
** As Heaven ordahid to point mankind the path 
^ That leads to bliss, they surely would have been 
" Delivei'd to us by the great All-wise 2315 

" As dearly as our mortal eyes perceive 
" The noon-day sun ; and much he pitied those 
" Self-rtghtetms ones, illiberally who brand 
** With name of infidel the man who dares, 
'' Enabled by the reason God hath given, 2320 

*^ Rejed: the tenets they themselves embrace^ 
" With sullen pride, as orthodox alone : 
^' That man pronouncM he truly good whose life 
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^hutia^mBral, let hnn Fd^Mtlie, 

* Mahmrttm or Qrt&afc or Jew^ S3l5 

"" And, if he live but £ndifiil to hUcree^ 

" Is Mkj as aooepuble to God 

** As Stan Eatlnisiast who ooonden dooin*d 

^ To endless ages of eztxeme despair 

^ All those who cannot like himsdf^ beKeve 339(1 

<* In eveiy idle tale tradttioo tdb 

^ Or Ugocs preach.*** 

^ Aje,** LoDOVj qoick teplj'd r 



* Fcf what I have said ia the above nine or ten lioes» I sot 
Hoc vrithotttan idea I shall bj many becalled a ** Firu^tHnhr j** 
nor do I imagine I shall escape much eenmrt on acdoant of it 
from the illiitrsl. What I have written, I fifsly bdieve ia ; 
if I am wrongs, I sincerely pray I may be convinced of it, 
before too late, t give not my sentiments obsdnatdy againsi 
reason ; thcrefofe, if the Alnufhty be of tiua infinite mercy 
we are told he is (and virhich I am perfe^y assured of) I have 
not the least doubt (prividett even ntf •phumih* trnju^mj as I 
io earnestly vsish to bs Mt cighti thai ht wiX^ ia lus a^vMfood 
ihne; make me v>. 
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" A trufy g^d man will for ever foel 

^ His bosom fraught With gratitude to 60& 

" For e'en the smallest blessing he enjoys ; 2335 

'' A trufy good many too, will pity those 

''Who groan beneath the rigid hand of want^ 

" Or numm the deep wounds of oppression's rod ; 

^Nor oidjfit^, but what help he can 

^ Will gladly tender to assuage their woe } 2340 

''Considering but a short time we shall tread 

" This world's wide Btage> afid that^ while here we dwell, 

" To aid each otfaor if a tadc no miMv 

"Than duty bids : His breast will always glow 

" With love unfeigned to his fellow man, 2345 

^ Nor will h& any harm by word or deed 

^'Became he differently from him may think 

^ Bd^efiiog f^iitks or anght beside : 

*' He lives uprightly, nor will suflfer e'er 

^' His conadence tell him his most secret ate 23^0 

* Disgrace the faith he glories to profess : 

*' A man Hke this maj fearless meet the shaft 
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^' Of grisly Death j he does his duty hete>* 
^' And Goo-^the All-wisb Goo, reqnres m n 

Thus comtnun*d tbey, until the hoar of tweli 
Had well-nigh corqe, when all for rest prepar*d 
Nor scorned Sbbastian^ on his bended knees, 
T implore protedion of the '^ King of Kings" 
Throughout the night ; which done, joung Loi 

*' Well know*st thou, good Sebastian, I rem 
'^ Replete with thankfulness for favors great 



* He Joes his iuty hen. This assertion I imagine will hy 
be strongly reprobated. I have often heard it said (and ' 
I make no doubt will again be maintained in oppositior 
the best efmen do not their duty. This appears to me a pai 
for if it be true, what hope is there that any one will be s 
he who does not his duty, certainly abides not by the ii 
tion of his Maker ; and, if I recoIle6t aright, there is a pi 
in Scripture which says, <* he that stmneth shall £/' — n 
who abides not by the command of his Maker, ^ 
and can such enter the Kingdom of Ueiveaf 
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" On me conferr*d ; one more of thee, I crave, 

" Which b, that at the early dawn of day 

" Thou Idndly wilt, as late thou profferd'st, leave 

" Thy grateful pillow, and me onward guide 2365 

" Until my footsteps reach the public road, 

** Which leads, unerring, to ray Father s house. ** 

Reply'd the man : " As soon as o'er the sky 
*' Aurora bright her crimson blushes spreads, 
* Will I arise, beloved Youth ! and bear 2370 

" Thee gladly on, until thy feet have gain*d 
*' The way required : Miranda, too, will rise, 
" And my dear Mart 5 for it needful is 
'* Thou shouldest somewhat to aid Nature eat 
'^ Before thou goest 5 and may the Lord thee guard, 237^ 
^' And grant, throughout no6turnal hours be thine, 
" The choicest blessings balmy sleep can yield T* 

Together now the Cottage-stairs they mount. 
And having reach*d its little, low ascenf. 
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The Matnm Lodoh to the dumber led, TSSO^ 

For him dctign'd i aftteaded her die Mmid, 

Wfame humid ef es tdd something od her heart 

Lqr heavily, for look'd thejr to the Tiew 

Sed with deep woe. The blooming Damsel now 

(Severely wounded by the dart of Lotb) 2385 ^ 

Lamented sore so rapidly approach*d 

The dreaded time when he for whom die pined 

Would leave her, haply, ne'er again to joy 

Her eager sight ! Looow, her grief observed; 

And, thdugh it cost him many a falling tear 23g0 

To see such peerless beauty in distress. 

Yet felt he much eniaptur'd at the thought 

On his mecotmt his gentle charmer then 

Anguish endur*d« The Matron and the Maid 

Now bade young Lodou heartily good nightj 3395 

Leaving the room ; when on Miranda he 

A lingering, longing, tender look, bestow*d j 

And, urg*d by Lovb, as slowly to the door 

She, weeping, pac'd the Matron grave behind^ 
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Her hand quick ourtcb'd, and eager on it dealt 3iiOQ 

A kiss (tbe first he jfot bad dar'd attempt) 

To him as dear as to the Afiser proves 

7he gfitteriog gold his iramerocn bags contain ; 

And now« as Lodov lajr upon his coach 
"With fond refledioD pondered he on aU 3405 

His ears had heard since entered he beneath 
The rural roof; and WMiderM^ too^ the Youth 
That in a Cot so faraway redr'd 
Prom where the wealthy and the gay resort^ 
Such charms should flourish $ nor could he but tibink 241% 
Himself bf smiling fortune £nror*d mach> 
In that hie happea*d wander from his wa7> 
And find so wehxKne a retreat to rest 
His wearied limbs I Oh, how o'erjoy'd he bless*d 
The hour he first the humble dwelling saw ; 2415 
And ble8S*d he^ too, the gathering, murky clouds^ 
Which him prevented from returning home 
At eve*s approach ! yet, 'mid his musings, ofk 



132 

(For LoTB a thousand doubts and fears invents) 
To damp his rapture would unwelcome rush 
The dread idea in his mind perturb*d. 
Whether may not some young and tender swain 
The soft afiedions of his fair-one own. 
His dear Miranda ; for unlikely he 
Conceiv'd it such surpassing beauty shone 
Unnotic'd by the villagers, who chanc'd 
Beside adjacent; with disquiet this 
His bosom fiird ; and glad he would have given 
Ten thousand worlds, if had he them to boas^ 
To know she'd plighteil not to any Youth 
Her vows sincere. His Father, too, he fear'd 
(Although no fonder ever own'd a child) 
His free consent would scruple to bestow 
That he a simple country Maid should wed. 
Of wealth devoid. A thin partition stood 
Betwixt him and the chamber where reclined 
His blooming virgin -, Love him prompted oft 
To leave his pillow, and some cranny seek. 



f 
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llinmgh whidi (as eat did Pthamus renowo*d. 

When he hit toft tale to bit Thisbe told) 1 

To speak his passion ; but at oft he check'd 

The potent impulse, fearing to offend 

The Maid, whose every glance and gesture look*d 

As Dian's chaste. Whilst thus he anxious mus*d, 

Refreshing sleep Mirahda likewise fled 5 2ii 

For her soft bo8(»n with affedion bum*d - 

To LoDON*s equal 5 nor a Youth had e'er 

Appear*d so pleasing in her lovely eyes 

As he, who panting for her heaven of charms. 

So near her lay I Admired the raptured Nymph 245C 

Not more the manly beauty of his face 

Than the demeanour modest he evinc'd> 

Or when his lips to utter speech prepar'd ; 

Or when he mov*d ; but vanished all her hopes 

Of ever having for her wedded mate 2451 

The gentle Lobon, when her mind conceived 

How far superior to herself he wa9> 

And bow improbable it seem*d that be. 
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ComifMmdingBodiaii ampleitoB of gofe^ 

Shadd deign accept aipvtiiec of hk life 24Gc 

A Maid of neither afflnewe po8icM*d» 

Or rank> ot firiends. Hia parpos^dTojftage;^ too, 

'^fl^tkwoeoppieas'dlier^ for ilw draeded mndi 

The faded dangera whidi await on thoie 

Who plow the billowB; and ahe alao thoaght %4B^ 

Some fkureign female might his love attraft ; 

Or, that hia Father might compel him hare 

Some wealthy Maiden, more consistent far 

With his high birth. Thus, on their pillows, they 

Their fears indulg*d, and w^ most bitterly, 24^0 

Lamenting obstades, and forming doubts, 

VhrealBill At length, worn oat with caiie^ 

To SoMNUs^ they their wearied feamea resign'd. 

Who, kindly o'er their closing eye-lids drew 

His leaden wand, and luU'd them to repose. 3^5 

Scarce had begun her matin song the larky 
When rose S««A8v; am and the Matron gravse >. 
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The fkir Mxsanda^ too^ her bed forsook^ 

On which she channiDg e*en as Vsvus lay, 

When in Idalian bowersj, ipnth laughing loves 2480 

Around her iang*d^ the Groddess bright redin'd ; 

And all inunediate busily prepaid 

The fire to kindle^ and get TCBdj what 

Of nourishment their careful bosoms deem*d 

For LoooK fit. This done> Sbbastian went ^485 

Quick to the chamber where his young guest slept. 

And him awoke. Himself he instant clad 5 

And, at the bottom of the stairs arriv'd. 

His dear Miranda suddenly he met. 

Who, veil'd in blushes, with benignant smile, 24go 

Him, most obligingly, good morning wish'd. 

And hop'd he much had through the nightly honrs 

Of rest enjoy *d. To her the ardent Youth 

(His hand applying forthwith to his breast, 

Whilst fast the big-tear trickled down his face) 2495 

Reply scarce made ; so much Almighty Love 

His faultering tongue and every sense o*ercame. 

But " sigh" d and holid unutUrahU tbings T^ 
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Now, ha?iag needful sustenance recdv'd^ 
With heavy heart, the rural Cot he left; 2 

The Maid, Sebastian, and his Wife belovM, 
His steps attended. The ag*d pair before 
Trudg*d slowly on, together fondly link*d -, 
Follow*d them Lodok, and Miranda close. 
Whose frequent sighs and looks dejeded shew'd 2 
The anguish keen the thought of parting gave 
Each other's soul. Hia arm the civil Youth 
Tendered the Maid, who modestly declin'd 
The friendly offer, *till the Matron turn'd, • 
And gently checked her for refusing what 2 

Assistance he so kindly hadvouchaf *d 
On her bestow. Blushing, the beauty, then, 
By LoDON held, who, with his other hand, 
In boundless ecstasy her fingers pressed ; 
And whose soft touch with added transport thriird : 
His every nerve. Thus, as they pac'd along, 
A thousand times the youthful Lodon strove. 
To whisper softly in Miranpa's ear 
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The talc of love; but, when his tongue essay'd 

The same to tell, deserted him his speech, 2520 

And shiver'd he as he would then have fallen 

Low on the ground. Reach'd they the lof^y roonDt> 

Under whose foot the public road appeared, 

Which old Sebastian pcnnted to the Youth 

The evening past; and straight they each prepared 2525 

With tearful eyes, and agonized breasts. 

To bid farewell :^when thus, the ancient man. 

** Beloved Lodon ! now hast thou attained 
*^ The road that nearest and most certain leads 
^ Towherethoudweirst; the way thou can*stnotmiss, 2530 
*' If thou thy purposed journey but pursue 
•' Of this regardful, — not aside to turn 
^ To path or road which may itself present 
*' To right or left : — straight forward keep thy course^ 
'* And, in the space of three revolving hours, 259S* 
*^ Although tbon travel at an easy rate, 
*^ Wilt tboa again Numanton village reach>. 
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^ Tbj happy home *, for from this place I jodge^ 

'' Scarce nine short miles its distance at the most 

*' And, oh I as never may these eye» again 

^ Thee, Yoath^ behold, for downward to the gr. 

'* Increasing age with warning voice proclaims 

^ I fast approach^ my blessing now receive^ 

'^ The earnest wishes of a heart sincere ; 

" May that great Power> whose kindly hand bath 1 

^ Thee up from infancy to manhood^s years, 

*' Be still thy guide — thy guardian, and thy God/ 

** And thee enable, whilst the thorny path 

*' Of life thou rov St, in every trying scene 

^ To look for succonr to Himself alone : 

*^ He will proted thee. Youth 5 be stiU as now, 

*' To him obedient, so thy future days 

^' Shall yield thee oomfort, and tby death bed*pei 

Thus spake Sebastian, and upon his neck 
Fell drown*d in tears : the Matron on him, too, 
Hung tender, dealing on his youthful d^^ 
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The wami slilate with true aifedton big } 

LoDON the while returniog tiiem afresh 

Hb thanks for £ivors from ibeir hands receiv*d« 

Baft poer Mihanda like a statue stood ! 2560 

The pearly torrents frooa her radiant orbs 

Trickling apace ! so throbb'd her gentle heart 

As it would then the mansion pure have burst 

Wherdn it dwelt 5 her eyes upon the Youth 

She fondly fix*d, who by strong passion urg'd, 2S65 

Her quickly in his circling arms embrac'd. 

Impressing eager on her lips a kiss 

Of warmest ardor^ at the self-same time 

Pronouncing softty in her raptur'd ear 

These gentle words—*'' Oh, lore me beauteous Maid ! 25;o 

" I die wk^ut thu I soon, my soul forebodes 

" Will come the day, the wish*d*for, happy day, 

'' Wheal, mioe angel, shall again thy face 

** Behold transported, from its peerless chanqs 

^ To part no more 1'* to which the blushing fair 25/5 

(Nor let the squeamish supercilious prude 
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Pretending lore to Virtue's cause, condenMi. 
The fond confession) all dissolvd in bliss. 
In a faint whisper to the ravish'd Youth, 
With frame fast trembling, this brief answer made 
" I prize thee, Lodov; modesty forbids 
*^ I more acknowledge, sare that rest assur*d 
*' My warmest wishes for thy weal are thine.** 
They sunder'd now j and as they both began 
to travel homeward, mutually exchang'd 
The glance expressive ; still the gentle Youth 
Eyed his Miranda, who, the aged pair 
With slow space followed, and uiiceasing gave. 
As farther he receded from her sight. 
The nod to Lodon ; he the token kind 
Retum'd most pundual : onward yet they went ] 
At length, in vain they anxiously essay'd 
To view each other, when the blooming Maid 
And too, her Lodon, instant on the ground 
Their bright eyes fixing, silently their grief 
la copious ioods of pearly, tears indulged*. 



141 

Walked LoDOK on as destitute of joy 
For that he now was sever'd from his love. 
As erst was Orpheus, when through Thracian wHdf^ 

And Hell's dark realms Eu&idice he sought, 2600 

His absent bride. Again he fondly paus'd 

On all that passed within the humble Cot, 

Whilst with the sovereign mistress of his soul 

He there reraain'd : thus, he his destined course 

Mourning pursued, *till fair to sight exposM, 2605 

His weeping Father's noble liouse at hand 

Before him stood i reaoh'd the fond Youth the door. 

Yet, ere be entered, look'd he fondly back 

(His tears ^ill •trickUag swiftly down his cheeks) 

With gaze long lingering toward th* Elysian where 26lO 

His charmer dwelt ; then, heaving a deep sigh. 

Immediate hastened in his own abode, 

.Where sat his sire in piercing woe o erwhelni*d. 

Because his utmost fancy could not ween 

What ur^'d his Lodon from himself and home 26l5 

So long to tarry : Him the Parent saw 
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As near th* aptrtment drew the gestk Youths 
Alone in silence where hit grief he poor'd. 
And, fwift as lightning, in his dose embimce 
Eagerly daqHng, iostantlj thns spake : 

*' Where hast thoo, Lod w, ^t« since begaft 
•'Hiedawnofyestcrdajr, thy footsteps bent ? 
*« Thou wcrt not wont to give my bosom p^ 
^' By deeds like this 5 thee always hare I found 
** To- roe most duteous ; therefore some event 
^ Most strange has happened to induce thee stay 
'^ So long abroad I tAi, knew*st thou how my soul 
'' His waird thine absence, every lonely hour 
** Since I last •veoing from my journey came, 
''Thou would'st, although my sonbelov'd! weremj 
^' Of even hardest adamant thj^ heart, 
** In pity melt I Reveal to me, my child, 
*' Where, since the dawn of jresterday thou*st bo 
** And what the reason ? for in vain have 8earch*< 
^^ Our servants in the villages around. 
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"To find thee out." 

When thus, the filial Youth ! 
*'Mj hoQor'd Parent ! sorely I lament 
"That thou, on my account, of pain thould'st know 
" The smallest share 5 but^ when my lips pronounce 
" What from our dwelling me so long detain*d, '2640 
'* I trust, althodgh so rery strange appears 
*'To thee my condu^, clearly I shall stand 
^* From blame excus'd/' 

lliis LoDoir having said> 
Ilig anxious father forthwith he inform'd 
How, lost in thought, he wandered from his way, 2045 
And how the Cottage he, at length, beheld. 
And what reception welcome he received 
from those within, of every one of whom, 
Of her especially his heart so lov'd. 
He spake most highly 5 then, he told him, too, 26^0 
Row evening, sudden veird in lurid clouds. 
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Portended rain> which soon in torrents fell. 
Whilst frequent claps of awful thunder roar'd^ 
And vivid lightning, darting through the sky. 
The horror swell'd. Concluded he the tale 2 

By speaking the uneasiness he d felt 
At thought how much his bosom would endure. 
For this his absence $ but, that what he'd said. 
He hop*d would forthwith banish from his breast 
Whatever unfavorable thoughts imght there 2 

Of him have entered. 

So spake young Lodon $ . 
And thus his Father instantly reply'd : 

" My darling Son ! attentive have mine ears 
'* Thy story heard ; and very friendly 'twas 
'' Of those good Cottagers beneath their roof, 2* 
" Thy limbs to shelter, and so liberal give 
'* Thee food to renovate thy wearied frame j 
'^ But much should I regret if I suppos'd 
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*^ Thou badst sacfa hospitable Rustics left 

" \yithoat first yielding them some readj mite 2670 

" As token of thy gratitude sincere 

" For belt) received j declare to me, my son, 

" Whether or not thou fail'dst on them confer 

" The boon desery*d ; as, if it 'scap'd thy mind 

'' The same to do, I speedily will make 207^ 

" The kindly peasants adequate reward 

" For this their grace.** 

Answer*d the gentle Youth. 
'* My craving hunger, and my thirst repressed, 
*' And from their toil my wearj^feet restored, 
*^ I rose, intending for my distant home 2080 

•* To forthwith hasten j but, before 1 dar'd 
*' Advance one step e*en toward the Cottage door, 
*' A piece of gold I tender'd to the man, 
** And urg'd him take it, him in vain I urg*d; 
*' For, looking on me with a steadfast eye, 2685 

*' That much convinced me inwardiv lie felt 
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^' DIspleas'd I shonld imagine he derfr^d 

** Retani for neceoaiy aid bestow'd 

'' On lonely stranger-^'-thas, to me be said. 

^< Thanks to thee, Lodon, for the pnoof thoo giv'st 2< 
'' Of will to 8er?e me bj thy proffer'd gdd, 
'' Which if I Uke, ah, bow within my bfeast 
" Will conscience stem, declare in time of need, 
'* Devoid of interest, I the hungry £oA^ 
" And, unrewarded^ eas*d the traveller's toil ? 2^ 
*' If, gentle Youth, thy money I accept, 
^* By me no ad of kiiidness will be shewn, 
'* But rather will it tell I own a soul 
'' Quite callotis to my fellow-man's distresB, 
*' And selfisb too -, who dar'd not comfort yield 270 
*' To one fatigu'd, and wandering fuxn his way 
•' Vnrecompem d : put then within thy purse 
•' The boon design d, for great are mine amends 
** That I an humble instrument have been 
'' To give thee help." 
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£xdaii^*4 the Father, tlMW 5 1^7^ 
** Oh, worthy Rostic ! bow unlike art tbo^ 
*' To many rici^JW, wjiofe inbum99 soi^s 
** By interest governed, not the smallest share 
^^ Of aid coQtribqte to their feUow-piieq, 
*' Unless thereby sproe fn^ to themselTes 2710 

'' Cksriy ihey see. Thousands, alas ! there ace, 
** RoUing inpmf, m luxwy^ and ease, 
^ Wbo can, ODpitying, on the oxother*s breast 
* View the poor iaj^nt languiihing for food, 
'' Exposed uodotbed, to the wintry blast ! 2715 

^* Who hear usmored, the starving widow's prayers, 
** And (urphan's cries ! A pattern thou for such I 
'' And I will see thou full reward receive 
*^ For thy great goodness, as shall shortly be 
'' To thee some gift so secretly convey'd, 2720 

*^ That vain shall all thine efforts prove to trace 
" From whence it came." 

From Lodon's eyes the tears 



'^ Mj honor*d Parent ! boundless is the bliss 
" I now experience that thy tender soul 
*' Bums with such friendship for the man humane 
'^ Who me, when tir*d and roving from my home. 
*' When faint with heat, and craving hunger's pang 
" So greatly serv'd; already hast thou heard 
'^ My lips much utter in Miaanda's praise, 
'^ The peerless beauty whom the Rustics prize 
" As their own offspring -, nor her person fair 
'' Is all her boast, for oh, believe me, sire ! 
*' Within an angel's fascinating form* 
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** The blooming Maid an angel's virtue bean \ 

*' Thee, always have I found a Parent fond, 

'^ And ever studious to promote how best 

*' My happiness j I therefore, pray thee yield 2740 

** Consent that I the blooming Virgin make, 

'* Whene'er from India I shall back return, 

" My wedded mate, nor let her lowly lot ' 

'^ An hindrance prove to what can solely give 

'' My bosom peace. So much I love the Maid, 274S 

** That life without her will produce me naught 

^' Save lasting pain 5 and cause have I to hope 

** On my account within her breast she holds 

*' A thought most kind -, again, then I entreat, 

" And too, by all the dear and sacred ties 2750 

*^ Which link a Father and his only child, 

*' Thou me withhold not thy consent I wed 

'' The Maid Miranda ; as, on that alone 

*' My future comfort or my woe depends.** 

Look*d the fond Parent on his suppliant son 2/55 
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With \mfd\ wfe», knd, felling oil hit fiftck. 
Most eager 8tfain*d hnh to his panting heart. 
And thus rejoin*d« 

''Losoir, thcmlttkowtttwdl; 
^' That I hate al^fl3rs with the ntmcfst cate> 
" Thee tender Aartur'd from thin« iofkflt days 2 
*' To manhood*! years; thoo knowest in thyself 
" Rests all my joy } cati, thed^ thy fioul sttppoM 
'* I J^owso far embruted am be<:oii(ie, 
" As to refuse what chiefly will produce 
'* Thee bappinesi the short space gracibus Heateti 
*' May spare thy life ? if so> should I e?ince 
^^ Paternal love ? ah^ Ho I my LoDOir^ nO ! 
*' Mine eyes would rather 6ce thee wfcd the Maid 
" Thou mak'st thy choie^, though sbe were of the 
'* By far the poorest, if her breast possesit ^ 

" The germs of ifirtUe, than the titled fair, 
*' Or e'en the princely daughter of a king, 
*' Whose only e^MsSencit htt hemUy is. 
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^' And whan thoa coold'st not in thine anns embiace 

"With loreunfeign'd; then diy thy felling tean, 2775 

''And I to morrow with thee to the Cot 

'' Will early joomcy, and behold the nymph 

** Who so with pasiion soft thy young heart £lis ; 

" Andy if I find a mutual flame subsists 

" TwiaU thee and her, and that her bosom glows if&) 

'* So much with virUte as thy lips affirm, 

** I will most rsadily consent bestow 

'^ Thou take her, Lodok, as thy mate for life, 

*' Soon as kind Provideoce shall thee return, 

*' To crown with boundless ecstasy my soul, 2785 

•' From India home.'* 

Here ceas*d he, when o'eijoy'd, 
Mons eager Lodon press*d his Father's hand, 
Him thanking for the willingness he'd shewn 
To make him blest -, nor his Miranda ween*d 
So quick again her ravish'd eyes would view 2790 
The ehanning Yootb, whose clearest image all 
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Her breast disturVd ; and, though at parting he 

Had whisper'd^ ere long ardently, he hop*d 

To see her once more, yet remain*d in doubt 

The Maid, if by that welcome speech he meant 2jg5 

Before across the mighty waves he bent 

His course for India, or from thence when he 

Should home return. In sad suspense she now 

Was plung'd so deeply, that her spirits late 

As cheerful even as the blithesome lark's, 2800 

Or tuneful linnet's^ quite depressed became; 

And through the whole of the revolving day 

And following night, did nought the beauteous Maid^ 

Save weep amain 3 but, 'twas by Love ordain*d, 

^Almighty Love who o er his votary watch'd 2805 

With careful eye, and pitied her distress) 

She Aould not long her Lodon's absence mourn. 

As soon the muse*s humble lay shall speak. 

Aurora rose, in richest radiance dress'd. 
As though rejoiced so rapidly approached 2810 
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The happy moment when the gentle Youth 

And his Miranda^ mutual would exchange 

Their faithful vows. The Father and his son. 

Soon as their morning morsel they had ta en. 

Crossed their fleet horses, and with nimble trot, 2815 

Sped for the Cottage 5 but, impell'd by love. 

Young LoDON far before his Parent rode. 

Oft halting, much impatient to behold 

His pace so tardy ; then, what transport seiz*d 

The Youth's fond bosom at the frequent thought 2820 

That every step his willing steed advanced, 

Convey'd him nearer to the charming Maid 

His soul ador*d ! not so when home he walk*d 

The yesterday ; for often then, would he, 

Reverting back with long and eager look, 2825 

Gaze toward the quarter where Miranda dwelt. 

And gaze and sigh, and sigh and gaze again. 

As though his tender heart with piercing grief 

Would forthwith burst ! And now the gate they reacih'd 

The lawn that bounded where the Ck>ttage stood, 2830 
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When^ lost in transport^ load the Youth exdaimV 
The self-same moment pdnting to the place, 
*' Behold^ my Father 1 there the humble hooso 
** Within whose walls the fairest female Uvea 
'^ Who breath e*er drew ; and who to day, I trust, 
" Will share thy blessing, and by thee be deem*d 
«< Thy future child 1 On yonder little hill 
** It was I first this dear elysian spy 'd j 
**. And blessed be the hour I wandering stray d 
^^ So far from home $ and Providence be tbank'd^ 1 
** That me conducted hungry and fatigu*d, 
*' To where such innocence and charms reside.** 

Smiling, the Father viewed him, andrejoin'd^ 
*' It is indeed, my son, a lovely spot ! 
" So lovely, that its equal I neer saw; [ 

'' It looks to me a utuation fit 
" For more than mortals, nor would wonder mncfa 
'" Pervade my bosom were I there to find 
^ Some angel form, whose beauty and whose wort 
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*^ Are fully adequate^ my child, to all 2850 

'^ Tby lavish'd praises, fiince thou home return'dst 

'* Have with such fervency to me expressed.*' 

This saidi their steeds they safely to the gate 

Immediate fasten'd, and across the lawn 

Together walk'd j the humble Cot they rcach*d, 2855 

Whose little door upon the latch they found ; 

They knock'd 3 when old Sebastian to them came> 

And fixing first upon the Youth his eye. 

His arms around him all enraptur*d threw. 

Again him welcoming beneath his roof, 11860 

Nor scaroely could from bursting tears refraia 

The wondering Father, when the ancietit man 

He saw so warmly fold in his embrace 

His darling son 1 So much his friendship fiU'd 

With melting tenderness the Parent's soul, 2665 

That, though he had not yet the JMUideti fleen, 

Determin'd he relationship to form 

With one so good. They entered now tlie Cot, 

When down the lowly itaiis with obnUe stej^i 
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And Bmiling face, the friendly Matron came> 
Expressing what great happiness she felt 
Because so soon her gentle gnest renew*d 
His welcome visit. Lodon, to them then^ 
Made known his Father, frequently the while 
(His bosom throbbing with excess of joy) 
Casting his sharp glance all the Cottage o er 
In quest of her whom all his soul ador*d. 
The lovely Maid. His thanks the Parent fond 
Sincerely with most unassuming speech 
Bestow'd for favors on his son conferr'd, 
Declaring 'twas his pleasure they would take 
Some recompence 3 to which objeded they 
Submissively, affirming they had done 
No more than what in tbeir opinion seem'd 
Their bounden duty. Still the talk encreas'd ; 
'Wlien the fond Lodon so impatient grew 
To view Miranda, that the converse he 
(First pardon craving for the freedom) stopped. 
By eager making for the Maid he lov*d, 
JSoqaJjy kind ; when thus the Matron spake. 
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*' Scarcely wc yesterday had home return'd 
^ From thee condading to the road which leads 
*' To where thou dwell'st, when suddenly unwell 
'' The Maid became ; so very faint she was 
^ As she would die ; and ever since that time 2895 
" If we have chanced our talk to her address, 
'' She quite r^ardless of the same has been, 
*' Seeming like one in thought profound absorb'd^ 
'' And too, most heartless. Oft, have we perceived 
** A lucid tear roll down her youthful cheek, 29OO 
'' And much are we persuaded there abides 
" A certain something heavy at her heart ; 
*' And, if she questioned be to tell the cause, 
** She looks most piteously, entreating we 
'^ Awhile would leave her, saying she shall soon 2g05 
" Recover fast ; would God, it may not be 
" What most we fear !— if so, poor, wretched Maid I 
" Her case is hopeless, and her cherub face ' 

" Whi( h now so richly shews the roseate bloom 
*' Of smiling health, will cankering sorrow turn 2910 
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^ To pallid hue, and, like a (coder flower 
^' Cut off by rude winds from its parent 8tock> 
'^ She soon will drop within the dreaiy grave 
'' An antim*d vidim -, for of softest kind 
^' Has Nature forin*d her, to endure unfit Sj 

*' The knawing pangs of melancholy black, 
*' Or care corroding ; all the live-long night 
'' (So says the Maiden) she of needful rest 
'' The least enjoy'd not^ and a transient boar 
^ I ween has hardly o*er our heads revolv'd 2| 

*' Since she to lay her oo the bed retir*d, 
'^ Where balmy sleep^ we tmst, will help restore 
*' Her tender frame exanimate become 
** By woe, deep rankling in her breast, that late 
^ Contratment calm, her happy mansion made.** 3j 

Thus spake the Matron, end young LoBoir*s eji 
Glisten'd with transport, but encreas'd his bliss 
Beyond conception's utmost stretch by far. 
On hearing sudden o*er his head the sound 
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As of one walking ; still the sound prevaird^ 293O 

It was Miranda ! she^ enamoufd Maid t 

By chance, that moment from unquiet rest 

Her fair orbs open'd, when the hum of those 

Below surpriz'd her 3 Icap'd the Virgin then. 

Swift from her couch, and listening to the talk, 2^35 

Imagtn'd plainly she her Lodon heard ; 

Again she listen*d, trembling all the time 

Twixt hope and fear 3 soon his beloved voice 

Her ears distinguished, and o'erwhelm*d with joy, 

T adjust ber raiment to her glass she sprang, 2g40 

Not knowing scarcely whether what occurred 

Was real all, or only the effed 

Produc*d by vision of her anxious brain 

'Through love disordered. Down the Cottage stairi 

She forthwith hurried, but what great surprise 2g46 

Vtxscs^d her breast ; what blushes o'er her cheeks 

Rush'd their deep crimson when she there beheld 

Not Lodon only, but a stranger, she 

At the first glance immediately suppos'd 
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His honor*d sire I quickly to each she dropp'd 2| 
The decent curtsie^ when the Youth arose* 
And hastening to her> anxious, for her health. 
Made tender question ; rose the Father, too. 
Who, full of wonder at such peerless charms. 
Awhile stood gazing 3 nor a time his speech 29 

Found utterance 3 at length, her hand he took, 
(The modest Virgin on the ground her eyes 
Low casting) and on Lodon looking full, 
(The aged couple standing by replete 
With deep amazement at the strange event) 76 

To him, transported, instant thus began. 

^' Is this the Maid of whom so highly thou 
** In praise hast spoken ? she is lovelier far 
'' Than e*er my utmost fancy could have thought, 
" And> if thou could*st upon such beauty, son, 2j 
" Have gaz'd indifferent, thee, should I have deem*i 
*' Or far superior to, or less than man : 
*' Oh, the vast bliss that favor'd Youth will own 
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^' Whom Heaven shall destine to possess so rich, 

*' So fair a jewel ! for her blooming face, 29}^0 

" Where spotless innocence so brightly reigoe, 

" To me most strikingly declares her imiid 

" Not less engaging than the charms which deck 

'' ^er faultless form. I wonder, Lodon, not 

*' Thy tender heart so fervently adores 297^ 

*' The gentle Maid, but" (to Sebastian, then. 

And the grave Matron, who beside him sat. 

Immediate turning, at the self-same time 

Giving a nod significant which told 

He something had of import to disclose) igtIO 

*' If it may meet, good Rustics, your consent, 

*' I earnest would advise Miranda walk 

*' An hour abroad, for now the whispering gale 

" Salubrious blows, and haply may conduce 

" Much toward restoriug to their wonted state 2985 

'' Again her spirits. Lodon will, no doubt, 

" Experience happiness extreme to bear 

" Her company ;" — to which the ancient man, 

L 
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And the good Matron courteooaly bcstow'd 

Their voice assenting. Stood the Yonth and Maid 2ggO 

ConfusM and trembling with excess of 307^ 

(Nor less with wonder were the ag'd pair struck 

To hear the Father such proposal make) 

Oft on each other darting the warm glance 

Of love expressive ; when the Matron kind, 2995 

Seeing the soft disorder they endur*d, 

(For now began she rightly to divine 

The reasou Lodon to the Cot so soon 

Renew'd his visit -, why the Father, too. 

Expressed a warm wish that together they 3000 

Abroad should wander) to the Maiden, thus 

Her tender talk immediately address*d. 

*' My dear Miranda ! thee, I fain would urge 
" Either to walk awhile our fragrant lawn, 
^' Or, if thou like, the fair enameird fields 3005 

*' That lie around -, for, as just now thou heard'st 
*' Our condescending visitor rcnaark. 
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** The air blows cheeriDg, and may haplfj chili, 
** Help to restore linto its wonted state^ 
'< Thy rala'd health ^ thee, kindly will attend 3010 
** The generouY Lodov, whose demeanour naild^ 
** And shining virtues cannot fail, we ween 
^ To prove noost pleasing, as they must to all 
" Who have to boast of having with him form*d 
''£steem*d acquaintance/' 

" Aye, Sebastian cry*d, 3015 
'^ My darling, go thou to the fields an hour> 
" Twill do thee good — ^but longer do not stay, 
'' As by that time will dinner be prepar*d, 
^' And it is proper thou should*st somewhat eat 
'' To nourish Nature, for of aught to day 3020 

*' Thy lips have touch'd not; go, Misanda, then, 
" And Heaven a blessing on thy walk confer 1" 
This said, the Matron, with preventive care 
Sped to her chamber, and from thence brought down 
MirXnda*s cloak, the which young Lodon took 303r 



\ 
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(With boundless transport trembling aU his frame) 

And instant o'er her well-form*d shoulders threw. 

Thinking himself more honored than if he 

Had then enrob*d for co|x>nation grand. 

Some mighty king. Forth from the Cottage, now 3030 

The soft pair went; o*er the smooth lawn thej pac*d 

(The fair Miramoa in her Loi>on's arm 

Her own entwining) where the humble muse 

A transient season leaves them to record 

The pleasing 4x>nverBe that within the Cot 3035 

Twixt Looon's Father and the Rustics pass'd. 

Scarcely Miranda and the Youth had gain*d 
The little stile at bottom of the lawn. 
When the fond Parent, anxious to disclose 
His laboring thoughts, the aged pair thus spake. 3040 

" Good Rustics 1 somewhat would I wish to say 
*' That much concerns the happiness of one 
^' To me more dear than is the flowing blood 
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^' Within my veins. My darling son adores 

'' The fair Miranda, nor her wonderous charms 3045 

" Alone the shining excellence compose 

** His soul admires. The beauties of her mnd, 

'* Although no longer he has known the Maid, 

*' To him so eminently bright appear, 

^* That life without her (so to me he said) 3050 

" Is of no moment. She, he fondly hopes, 

" Of him indulges in her gentle breast 

" A thought most tender 3 therefore, I beseech 

" You, kindly will your free compliance grant 

'• That he henceforward to the Virgin pay 3055 

" His soft addresses if no other Youth 

" A prior claim to her regard possess, 

*' And it be prov*d she cherishes for him 

'* A love as strong. Of wealtli enough I boast, 

** And more than will his utmost wants supply ; 3060 

" Mine only child he is> and much I wish 

" Before 1 drop into the quiet grave, 

" To see him take in wedlock^s sacred bands 
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^* Some wwthy Maid. I priae Mi&akda more 
'' Ilian anj female jt\ mine ejes hate aeeo, 
" And^ for the special purpose they disclose 
'' To each their passion^ ere now I proposed 
« (Which liberty you pardon will 1 tnut) 
'' That both together in the neighboring fields 
'' Awhile should wander 3 Lodoet, as you know, 
** Shortly intends for Ietdia to depart 
*^ (Where urgent business his attention claims) 
'' From whence^ I ween within two rolling years 
*' He back will journey, when, if ye approve 
** (To which I hope obje6Uon ye have none, 
'^ As well I know upon the charming Maid 
" So dotes his fond heart, that deprived hi her 
'^ Existence to him will produce but woe) 
'' He shall immediately Miranda make 
*' His wedded mate 5 your answer, then, good 
'* I now solicit, and your free consent 
^' That he the lovely Maiden shall espouse 
" Soon as from India he may back return. 
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** Will much rejoice me^ and with transport crown 
V Beyond all thought^ the remnant of my days." 3085 

To whom Sebastiah^— ." Mo^^ my worthy guest 
'' Than has my tongue of language to declare, 
'* We honored feel that thus thy son vouchsafes 
" T indulge so tender a regard for one 
*' To us so dear. Doubtless thou knowest well, 309O 
*^ She neither boasts of affluence or rank ; 
" An honest, artless country Maid, is she, 
*' Whose ticAes only in her mhid consist ; 
" A fMSttd where feace and sacred wrtue hold 
'* Their constant reign. Oft on our bended knees 3095 
** Have my dear Makt and myself implor*d 
" The great Almighty that before we go 
*' To death s dark shades (and almost now is run 
" Our scanty glass) some partner he'd provide . 
*' Of gentle manners and enlightened soul, 3100 

" With just sufficient competence endow'd, 
" To bless Miranda -, she upon our thoughts 
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** Has loDg lain heavj, and so dearly we 

" The Maiden love, that deem we in our tombs 

<' We rest should know not, did we not believe 3X0 

** She, after we are to the dust gone down 

*' Would be so well dispos*d of as to 'scape 

'' The frowns of want ; for oh, my worthy friend ! 

" The world is wide, and rough, and dreary, too, 

'' And life's most pleasing paths with many a thorn 3 

** Are frequent strewed j and hard would be the lot 

" Of such an innocent and tender Maid, 

*' To rove amid this " vale of tears" unblessed 

*' By sacred friendship ! but, our God be prais*d ! 

'* Who, in his favoring Providence hath given 311. 

** A son like thine with helping hand to lead 

'* Her safely on 3 to be her bosom friend j 

^* A friend^ to whom she fearless may disclose 

*' Her every sorrow, and from whom receive 

'' The kindest solace and the warmest love. 3I2( 

*' We, therefore, trust Mikanda will return 

'' The generous Looom of affedion soft 
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'VAn equal share : nor doabt we that her heart 

" Will c*cr with deepest grathude o'erflow 

" For this sach special favor on her head, 2125 

" By him conferred." 

** Yes, the good Matron said, 
'' I am most sure Miranda loves the Youth 5 
*' For, as just now I pass*d her chamber through, 
*' Where she had then to lay her down retir'd, 
*' I saw her sudden on her pillow start, 3130 

^' In sleep unsound 5 again I watched the Maid, 
'^* When (so I fancy'd) much her a6tion spake 
^' Her mind disturbed 5 and soon, with ardor she 
^' Her hands join'd closely, whilst these tender words, 
" Oh, my dear Lodon I Looon I my belov*d P' 3135 
*' In a most piteous and pathetic tone, 
" Her lips pronounc'd. I quickly left the room, 
" Distressed to think should cherish her fond breast 
*' A thought of one by Providence whose lot 
" In life was placed 10 high above the sphere $140 
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^ Wherein she mov*d ^ bat much do I rejoice, 
** That thou, good sir, unlike the venal tribe, 
** Far more consult'st the priceless peace of wind 
** Of him, thine offspring, than to gain how best 
*' By dint of marriage (where should ever reign 3143 
'' Alone predominant almighty Love), 
** Still added riches to the ample store, 
'^ Already, thou mays t in thy wisdom £x , 
" As his own portion.*' 




Said the Father, then. 
" Detest I those, whose mean and callous souls, 3150 
** Alone intent the fortunes to increase 
" Of their dear issue, force them marry such 
*' Their hearts approve not 3 those I can*t but deem 
*' Their childrens' murderers ; as a proof of whicb> 
" A well-known fad, which but a short time since 91^* 
" I heard related, will my lips declare.-— 

*^ Alphonso was a man of parents born. 
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''Most affluent; they died when barely he 

" The ripening age of twenty-two had gain*d : 

'' Their only one he was, and all their wealthy 3l60 

" The which amounted to th' enormous sum 

*' Of ninety thousand pounds in shining gold^ 

*' And thirty thousand more a year in lands^ 

*' To him devolv'd. He, when a boy at school 

*' Was much penurious, and a spirit shew'd 3l65 

*' Most niggardly, and from his fellows us*d 

'' To covet what of laoney they possess'd, . 

" Or whate'er little eatable! tbdr friends 

" Perchance convey'd them, but would never once 

'* The smallest favor in return bestow i 31/0 

*' For when his parents, as they oft were wont» 

'' Or store of sweetmeats sent him, or what else 

''They proper thought, he, despieable wretch I 

** Immediately would some lone comer seek, 

'' Far from the notice of his schoolmates all, 317^ 

** And there so gorge, until that he became 

** By gorging sick > and, if it happ*d 'twttc known 



172 

*' He bad soch dainties^ and his mates iropWd 
** Of bim a morsel^ be (although before 
*' He of their bounty frequent had enjoyed 
. '' When they like him had little presents sent) 
*' Would most ill-naturedly deny the samej 
*' Declaring he remaining had no more 
** Than what he wanted for his own dear self; 
** Thus, e*en at school the selfish wretch behav*d ; 
*' Where constant liv*d he of his fellows all 
^* The scorn and otocast', and upon him they 
" Were wont, deservingly, to free coufier 
" The period during with them he remain'd, 
'' The nickname Hmks, and which, report so says, 
'* Sustained he even till the hour he dy*d I 

** It chanc*d, when he to manhood's years arriv*i 
'* He took in marriage one of lofty rank, 
*' Whose ample fortune was superior far, 
" Fen to his own. One only child he had, 
" (For righteous Heaven ne*er bequeath'd bim mo 
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*' A blooming daughter, with a store of chamsf 

" Almost unmatch*d. A tender Maid she was, 

'' And too, most duteous ; she her Mother lost 

." la infancy, and with her Father pass*d 3200 

'' Her youthful days. Reach'd she her eighteenth year, 

" When, being at her parent's countiy seat, 

" (Twas when the fair and sultry summer reign*d) 

'^ That lay contiguous to a public road 

*' In Norfolk county, she, by hap one morn 3205 

'^ Stood at her window, and at distance far, 

" Descry*d a horseman like the lightning swift 

'* Toward her coming, ftill rapidly the steed 

'* His course pursued ! at length, she plainly saw 

** Th« rider's efforts prov'd in vain to check 3210 

" His mad beast's fury ; nearer yet he drew, 

'^ And, when just opposite her door arriv'd, 

'' His horse, ungovernable, tripp'd and fell, 

** Him instant darting with tremendous force 

** Some dozen yards, and where, the hapless youth 3215 

-^ Lay ^stretch'd and bleeding on the ground like one 
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^ Of life dcpriv'd, while the fair female's screams 
** Alarm*d her servants, who around her throng'd, 
^' All fiird with wild amazement, what so mnch 
^ Their mistress ail'd ; she pointed to the road> 3220 
•* Unable quite herself to speak the cause 5 
*' Forthwith the menials to the house conveyed 
*' The bleeding stranger, who with sweat and dost 
*' Was so disguis'd that hardly could be seen 
'* A single feature 5 him they kindly now 3225 

'* With cleansing water from pollution freed, 
^' When, as the Virgin chanc d upon his face 
" To fix her gaze, another scream she gave, 
" And fainting, straightway on the carpet sunk 
*' As breathless quite 5 meanwhile the stranger Auch 323Q 
^' His hurt recovered, and in turn began 
" To yield the beauty what assistance small 
" His strength afforded ; but, what words can paint 1 
" His looks, or utter how his fond heart throbb'd, 
" When, in the person of the charming fair, 3235 
'* He saw the Miid for wliora his youthful so«l 
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" (For that the name the beauteous Virgin bore) 

" And quickly fixing once more on the Youth 

" Her eager eye, in ecstasy exclaim'd, 324Q 

'' Oh Chables 1 my faithful Charles ! do I behold 

" Thy face again j or paints my fancy fond 

'' Alone, what most mine anxious soul adores, 

*' Thy form belov'd ?" He fell upon her neck, 

^ Regardless of the wounds which ju^t before 3245 

" His fall occasion'd. Long these two had lov'd— 

*' But her stem Father his consent deny'd 

" That they should marry (for of fortune Charles 

*' Po9Sess*d scarce any) and the sordid brute 

^ His blooming daughter frequent had confin'd 3250 

" In lonely chamber, lest the panting Youth 

" Should ever kind admittance to her find ; 

" And now, their fervent and undying flame 

" Regaiii'd fresh ardor, and again their vows 

" ReiiiWd I hey mutual ; whilst together thus 325S 

'* They spake their soft tale, came the Father in. 
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" Wfao> seeing Charles (although to him was told 
" The sad mishap that brought him in his house) 
" Fell much in passion, and with hand unkind, 
" And bitter oaths, him rudelj thrusted out 326i 

'' In open road, when fasten*d he the door, 
'' And quick returning to the weeping Maid, 
" Was so with boisterous anger overcome, 
^ That scarce prevent him could the servants all 
'^ Infliding on her many a blow replete 32& 

'* With savage fury 5 her, the wretqh compell*d 
*' Before a fortnight barely had elaps'd, 
" To wed some monster to himself alike, 
*' Whose soul, like his, no sympathy possessed, 
^' But whose unbounded riches him allur*d 32^0 

*' With charms resistless. Soon the mourning fair, 
^' Of late so beauteous, to a shadow pined, 
** Nor longer able to sustain the grief 
" That rack'd her bosom, on one fatal night 
*' With sorrow frantic to a fish-pond flew, 32/5 

'." And headlong plunging, clos'd a life replete 
'' With all the tortures of despairing Love,'* 
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*' Oh shame !** indignantly Sebastian cried, 
** That there are Parents so athirst for gold^ 
** As, for its transitory joys to dare 3280 

" Base SL&s, like this ! Know not those human brutes 
" That but a transient season at the most, 
" On earth we tarry ? why, embitter, then, 
'^The scanty portion of their children's days, 
" And haply urge them to commit some deed 3285 
" In early youth, with desperation fraught, 
'' (And all to gain a little more of wealthy 
** Which wealth their common reason plainly telli 
*' They cannot carry with them to the grave) 
" By cruelly compelling them to wed 3290 

" With those they love not. What, to them, the world 
'* With all its riches, honors, fomp and show, 
" If blest contentment make not in their breasts 
" Her lasting home ? Such Parents who would thus 
" Their own dear offspring's happiness destroy, 3295 
*' The very vilest of the vile I deem ; 
«•' Such, every night with tenfold horror big 

M 
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''Mqrteieslmnt; aroood their bedftdeigtilk, 
'' And, gaaog on tlieiB, with immmg rotr 
•'BeiOiiiidthdrdirejclliinthdrgiiihjcaiBP 3300 



Thus, in the Cottage, thef; Meanwfaite the Toatb, 
And his Mikahoa, o'er the fngmt fidds 
Parni*d their walk. At first their food hearts both. 
With LoTB*8 delidocis ntptures so hat thiohb'd. 
That for a period to each other th^ 3305 

A word addres8*d not ; kept the^ on their ooors^ 
The charming Maid oft fixing on the grtxmd 
Her brilliant qres, and, as in Lodoh's arm 
Her own she held, she trembled like the leaf 
Of some tall poplar when autamnal winds 3310 

Rage through the woodlands ; or, if hap her glance 
Met her dear lover's, instantly her face, 
Her angel face in crimson hue was raVd, 
Of deepest dye. At length, the generous Youth 
No longer able to refrain his speech, 3315 

With palpitating breast and faultering tongue, 
Gai'd on the beauty, — and addressed her thus. 
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** My dear Miranda ! listen while 1 tell 
"Hie faithlal passion which for thee pervs^es 
^ Mbe ardent sonl ; 'tis trtie> I thee have known 3320 
*' A short space only^ bnt^ enchanting Maid \ 
*^ So much thine irt?uae goodness and the charms 
^* Of thy fair person have my* heart cngross'd, 
*' That, unpossessed of thy returning love, 
*' Soon shall I fall within the darksome tomb> 3325 
" An early vi^m to the pangs acute 
" Of cankering woe. I will not— cannot live, 
*' My fair, without thee 5 thoti, when silent night 
'* Her opaque umbrage spreads upon the world, 
" Liv'st in my dreams, and while the day prevails, 3330 
" Rul'st all my thoughts ; without thee, the green lap 
" Of smiling Nature to ray view appears 
" A waste unjcQrous— I beseech thee, then, 
" Declare if breathe there any Youth who owns 
" That envied bliss, that priceless pearl — thy love/ 3335 
'* My tender Father has of riches more 
" Than all the wants which life creates, demand. 
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*' And to behold thee, to thy peacefol Cot 

^' To day came with me. Him have I inform'd 

'^ For th^e the qaenchlest passion I endare i 3340 

'' And well am I persuaded he woold feel 

'' More heartfelt raptore than thy mind can think 

^ To hear thy lips, angelic Maid I dedare 

'' Thou lov*8t bat me, 90 earnestly who now 

" Implores thy favor. He my fair 1 is one 334^ 

** Who studies more my Happiness, than how 

** By some alliance to procure me more 

'* Of sordid lucre that will vanish all 

'' Ere long, like clouds of rising smoke in air> 

*' Or midnight visions of the fruitful brain. 3350 

** His only child I am, and well I ween 

♦* He prizes thee, Miranda, or he not 

" Would have so readily propos'd that we 

*' Together o cr these sweetly smiling meads 

'' Like this should wander. 1 entreat thee, then, 3355 

'^ My dear Miranda, ease my sad suspense ; 

*' Oh tell me quick, no Youth save me enjoys 
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'' Thy soft affeaions j tell me that when Heaven 

'* Shall back return me from beyond the flood 

*'To this my country — to my friends^ — ^and thee, 3360 

'' In holy wedlock, at the altar, thou 

'* Wilt forthwith join me, then, to part no more, 

'* Till Death shall part us 3 speak, I pray thee, speak i 

** Or, so Miranda will distress unman 

« My burthen'd soul." 

Here ceas*d the weeping Youth, 3365 

(His streaming tears preventing farther speech) 
When thus, the beauteous Maid, her bright eyes sdll 
Fix*d on the ground. Her answer to hlin made, 

*' LoDON ! I know thy 'wortb 5 and, did my lips 
*' Declare I love thee not, my conscious heart 3370 
" Would shame the falsehood ; but admired Youth ! 
" How much oi gratitude ought I to feel, 
'' That thus, so kindly, thou to cherish deign'st 
'' A tender passion for a simple Maid, 
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<' When, with the ample fiMtoiie thoa ooBunaod*«t, 

^ Thoa, doobtless fiom the dides of theg^neat 

'' Bfight'st gala a partner ikt more fit £nr one 

" Of thf high rank .lliepe is no crioiQ* I ween 

^'Inionestiat^i H, therefor^ aught of jof 33 

'' The femk acknowledgement of mme wiU jield 

'' Thy generous soul, then, will I dare pronounce 

'* (Nor, trust I, bj so doing I offend 

<' Against the rnles of modesty divine) 

'^ I love thee^ Lodok, more than I can speak ; 33 

*' jiloTie thou hold*st possession of my heart, 

*' And heightened for thee much is mine esteem 

** On recolledion that no sordid end 

** Can*st thou indulge by speaking thus for me 

" A fond attachment ; nor, I anxious hope, 83] 

'' Aught of idea in thy breast obtrudes 

'* That I for thee profess a mutual flame 

'' Only to better in the world my lot ; 

'^ Ah, no^ my Loo on ! such a motive mean 
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^ My fod ne'er nurtar*d^ and if I sui^os^^ 3395 

** Thoa tfaought'st so of me, never should I feel 

•* The least g( comfort 5 for, believe me, Yonth I 

'* Wert thou as poor as he whp yonder culis 

** From out the hedge-row, sticks tp dress his meal; 

'' Or he who keeps upon yon hill the sheep 3400 

*' From morning sun to setting of the same; 

" Still, if possessed of such a mind as now 

" Illumes thy bosom— thee, I'd ever love, 

** And onfy thee; but, though, thou'rt dearer far 

" To me, good Lodon, than all else beside, 3405 

^ Yet, would it pain nae frequent to receive 

*' Thy honored visits, and indulge thy suit, 

" Unless they meet the approbation free 

*' Of my kind guardians who have rcar'd me up 

" With fondest care from when I first drew breath 3410 

" To these my years ; for ne'er can I submit 

*' To do an a6l that may tJbetr peace disturb, 

" Whose only study always was to make 

" My hours roll cheerful ; and I trust, if thou. 



184 

« Dear Tooth! within thy bofom for me bear 3415 

^ Begafd ao fervent, thoa wilt ^eak the aame 

'* To these my goardiana^ which if thej appnnre, 

<» (As doubt I not thejr will most readajr) 

"And too, thepkaanreof thjsireitmeet, 

" Then, will I, Looom^ aoon as thon shalt home 3420 

" Betom fiom Ihoia, yield to thee mj hand^ 

** And with that hand, the only vteabh I boast, 

" A heart with boundless ^roMidSr rqilete 

** And pr^nant erer with nnchangiog hveJ* 

The Maiden ceas'd^ and, blo&bing on the Youth 3425 
Glanc'd her brighc eyes 3 then^ quick upon the gronod 
Their lostre darted, when, with bliss o'erwhelm'd. 
The iavish*d LonoK thus to her rejoined. 

" Oh fair^ and sovereign empress of mj soul ! 
*' And am I then so happy as to know 3430 

" ] own th* affeaioDs of a Maid like thee ? 
^' Were I become sole master of the globe 3 
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" At my command were all its latent storet 

^* Of shming gold^ its pearls apd richest gems ; 

^' Low at my feet did subjed monarchs kneel 3435 

" And court my favor 5 yet would all bestow 

*' To me not half the tbousandtb part of joy 

** I feel on hearing thee^ my life^ declare 

'* For me thy love I oh, listen, gracious Heaven I 

'' The whilst I swear no other will I make 3440 

" My wedded mate j and thus, I seal my vow." 

So saying, Loook; on her ruby lips 
The warm kiss printed, nor Miranda, then, 
Shunn*d the soft transport ; 'twas a sacred kiss ; 
The kiss of chastity — the pledge of Love 1 3445 

And listening angels through the yielding clouds 
Look*d down delighted, and approv'd the same 1 

Thus to each other, mutual they exchang*d 
Their faithful vovirs j through many a field they rov'd. 
With smiling Nature's most engaging charms 3450 
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Abondaotcrown'd; bo eovioni tODgoe at hand 

To woond their peace. Woidd Heaves^ that erecyYoutly 

And cvaj Maiden, kriag and bdor*d. 

Like then, in fiecret, ooold retire and poor 

Th* impasnon*d tale ; bat, ah f how many ^ne 3455 

From those far sonder^d, to their sonls more dear 

Than their heart's blood ! ho«r manf • honrlj monra 

Tlie will tyrannic of leladons stera. 

Forbidding them to commooe with oreoe 34150 

Those, who alone the chicfest bliss compose 

They crave on earth I and what, alas, is life 

Devoid of love ? without a female friend 

I ween it would an irksome load become ; 

Oh, it is charming solace each long night. 

While load without the wintry tempest howls, 3465 

And hurls its rattling thunder on our roof. 

With a fair partner of enlightened mind 

To sit safe sheltered by the social fire. 

And share the transport of her converse sweet, 

Or^ with her, by the taper's light peruse 3470 
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The page of history, or Hon bb^ ibou, 

The boast UBriralrd of renowned Gxeece ; 

Of Afti08ro-*-TAsso-'-or the muse 

ifiy all respe^ed aod by all admir'd) 

Who sung Eneas that with pious care 347^ 

His aged Father oa his shoulders bore. 

The £un*d Amchisss, through the flames of TaoT | 

Who sung the glories of immortal Rom a. 

And great Augustus 5 to enjoy the lay. 

The pleasing lay of thou, our modern bard, 8480 

BeloTcd SouTHET, who in deathless strains 

Hait 8w>eet recorded Joan*8 eternal praise. 

And how her hand the dreadful vengeance poar'd 

On fierce invaders that t* enslave essay'd 

Her native country -, and who soon, we trest, 8435 

Wilt give thy charnung Madoc* to the world. 



• Mr. SouTHEY is engaged in writing an epic Poem, the 
subjeft of which is, the discovery of America, by Madoc, a 
Welch Prince, 
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The whidi shall fidl not new admirers gaiD, 
And, trust the muse, around thy brows eDtwine 
Fresh wreaths unhiding. To the Cottage now 
The youDg pair hasten'd, floods of highest joy 34^0 
Their souls 6'erflowing; nor of illness she. 
The fair MiaAHOA^ then again complained } 
For her dear Looon had dispell'd the grief 
She late endur'd ; and, in her piercing eyes. 
Conspicuous now the *' purple light of love*' 3^93 
Shone radiantly ; arriv'd they in the Cot, 
When quick for dinner the good Matron placed 
The humble board, round which they forthwith sat, 
And of the homely viands it sustain'd 
Cheerful partook. Ended their simple meal, 3^ 
Young LoDON*8 Father to the Maiden thus 
(Her hand again close pressing in his own) 
His speech address*d. 

*' Miranda ! charming Maid I 
'* With boundless bliss I view the fervent love 
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^ That burns for thee within my Lodon's breast j 3505 

*' Then spare thy blushes, if, to what I ask, 

*' Thy candid answer I immediate crave ; 

'* And which> dear Maiden 1 I sincerely hope 

" May prove propitious, as thy guardians kind 

" (Provided thou obje^ not to the same) 3510 

" Would gladly hear thee give consent to what 

*' So much my child's and mine own soul desire. 

" Say, is for Lodon thy regard so great, 
'^ As to induce thee to accept the Youth 
** When he from India shall arrive at home, 3515 
" At Hymen's altar, as thy better half? 
** Or, does some other hold a prior claim 
*' To thine afiedion ? speak, beloved Maid! 
" For whilst ye both were wandering in the fields^ 
" Thy guardians kind have willingly agreed 3520^ 
*' Thou wed my son, if, haply thine esteem 
" M \y so dispose thee ; rests it then with thee, 
" And oaly thre, to make my Lodon blest.*' 



MiRAVDA blmhing, on her lorcr glanc^ 
Her pierdng eyes; then^ to hit Mker thai. S5i 

" Good sir, fair caodor urge^ me avow 
*' I hare already to thy son reveaVd 
*' (In answer to the passion he prc^ess'd 
'* The while just now we rov*d the verdant fields), 
'' The love anfeign*d which all my heart pervades Zl 
" For him alone. Him also, have I told 
^* How very great the gratitmde I feel, 
*^ For that so kindly he vouchsafes to fis 
'' On me, possessing neither wealth or rank^ 
" His warm regard 3 nor am 1 to thyself 35 

'' Indebted less, because, so freely thou 
" Consent*st t'approve the humble choice he's made, 
'' And great the bliss I ween ray guardians know, 
'' At thought that I should happen place my love 
*' On one, not only so exalted far 35 

" Above the sphere obscure wherein I move, 
*' But upon one whose manners can't but win 
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** Th* esteem of ail wbose fortune 'tis to share 
' His pleasing company^ and converse wise : 
*' 1 therefore sample not^ good sir^ again 354$ 

** To say no other has my virgin heart 
*^ Than thy dear son ; and should it ever prove 
^'Mj lot to be by Providence so bless'd 
'* As him to join in holy wedlock's state, 
" I trust I never shall in duty's path i$30 

'' fie found deficient, nor unmindful live 
V How great the dignity on me conferred." 

Here cea$*d the Maiden 5 and so vast the joy^ 
Touag LoooN felt, that scarce could he refrain 
From instant falling on his bended knees, 3555 

Her thanking that again she had declared 
For him her lov^. Swift from his seat he sprang. 
And her embracing, on her balmy lips 
Dealt the fond kiss. The ancient couple eyed 
The tender scene, and down their cheeks fk>w'd fast 3560 
The tear of transport j wept the Father too. 



Who quickly taking Loooir hj the hand^ 
And pladog in it the beloved Maid's^ 
. £iiraptur'd> thus his beuedidioa gave. 

*' Heaven bless 70a both ! nor e*er roBj adverse &te i 
'' Disturb your peace ; thee, from this happ7 hoor^ 
" (His talk addressing to Miranda^ who 
*' Then blushing stood with ecstasy o'ercome) 
** I deem my child. Oft will my darling son 
'' Fly from Numanton on affedion's wings 35 
*' To this thy Cot, and with thee pass what time 
" He has to spare, until for India he 
'* Plow the salt waves 5 continue then, dear Maid 
** To love thy Lodon ; soon the day will come, 
" When he, impatient to behold again 
'* Th* unrivaird beauties of thy cherub face, 
" And joyful clasp thee in his eager arms, 
" Shall home return 5 then, shall ye both unite 
'* In sacred marriage, nor experience more 
'* The poignant tortures, that, to souls like yot 
*' £ach lingering moment cruel absence yields 
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And now the Father and the gentle Youth, 
Prepar'd to travel to Numanton back. 
The aged Rustics, and their darling«Maid, 
When ieflk their guests the little, peaceful Cot, 3565 
Their steps attended, as they did before 
The Youth's, what time wiih melancholy heart 
He journey'd homeward, leaving far behind 
His dear Mikanoa. O'er the lovely lawn 
They walk'd together 'till the stile they reach'd, 3590 
'VC'hen, by the hand, the Father and his son 
The good Sebastian and the Matron shook 
Awhile most friendly, bidding them farewell ; 
But, ere again, their gallant steeds they cross'd. 
Each on the Maiden tenderly bestow'd ZSQS 

The warm salute 3 the same, the Rustics kind 
Conferr'd on Lodon, who his love assur'd 
Within a few revolving hours at most 
He her would visit. Felt the Youth and Maid 
As now they sunder'd, none of the keen p^ngs 3600 
They erst experienc d, as had both reveal'd 
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Their ardent passioD^ nor a doubt remaio'd 
Oo either side that would the ancient pair. 
Or LoooN i Father, free consent deoj 
That for each other in their bosoms thejr 
Regard should hold. Hope*s brightest prospe£b 
And all the transports mutual lore bestows 
(Save when the thought of parting intervened) 
Entire possession of their breasts maintain'd. 

Now, scarce a morning dawn'd upon the worl 
But LoDOK joumey'd to the Cot where dwelt 
His charming Maid, and oft with her he rov*d 
The balmy fields 3 and, by some purling stream. 
Or on some bank with springing flowerets deck'c 
(She, like a goddess, seated by his side) 
Retired he raptur'd ; (so, in ancient days 
Old poets tell. Arcadian swains were wont 
To sit, and pour their warm impassion'd tale) 
And there again his earnest vows renew*d 
Of lasting love -, and oft, together they. 
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Or on the lawn, or more extended walk, 

Perus'd the page which fail'd not to illame 

Their minds with wisdom 3 but a pearly drop 

At times wonld trickle down Miranda's cheekit^ 

And much with grief her snowy bosom heav'd S&IS 

On recolle6Hon how apace drew on 

The hour when Lodon for a distant land 

Must dare the waves. Embitter'd this her joy. 

Nor less the Youth deplofd he was so soon 

To leave behind, of all he pri^*d on earth, 303O 

JFiat THost he friz d. The day at length arriv'd ! 

The long expefted, and the dreaded day> 

By will of all-wise Providence ordain'd, . 

To tear the fairest couple who e'er yet 

A mutual flame of love unfeign*d indulg'd, . Z635 

Absorb'd in anguish from each other's arms f 

To bid Miranda, now, a long adieu. 
With heavy heart, young Lodon to the Cot 
His course pursu'd. His Father with him went \ 



The blooming Maid, dlssolv'd io wde tbej found 1 a6i0 
Twat then a lamentable sight to view 
The gentle lovers on each other's neck 
Amain hang weeping, while the aged pair, 
.And tender Parent with their streaming tears. 
Mingled their own ! and, " oh,** Miranda cried, 3645 
** M7 dear, dear Lodow I while at home I stay, 
** Safe 'neath the shelter of our quiet roof, 
'' Wilt thou, to all the dangers of the deep, 
^' Exposed remain ; and, though mine anxious soul 
'* Will fail not moura through each revolving day 3650 
" Thy lingering absence, yet would be my pain 
" Much lessened were I certain thou would'st 'scape 
" The sea's dire perils."— When the Youth reply'd j 
(His fond heart nearly bursting at the time) 
" Fairest of females I why, indulge thy grief 3655 
" For woes u?trea/ ? Know'st thou not, my love ! 
'' That He, that Being who hath me preserved 
*' On land unhurt, can, on the briny tuaves 
'' Preserve me also ? trust thou, then, in him. 
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** He will^ before two twelve-months shall hare ran 3660 

** Their rounds, return me to thine arms again j 

" And, to beguile of absence the sharp pangs, 

*' I thee, my dear Miranda, recommend 

'* Good store of books ; for, oh, beloved Maid ! 

*' J have most grateful comfort from them found 3665 

^' When in my breast hath melancholy held 

*' Her gloomy reign." With cheering speech like this. 

Awhile he strove t* alleviate the grief 

That ruFd her soul. At length, his time elaps*d, 

A parting kiss upon her lips he dealt, 36^0 

When the good Rustics, who a word could scarce 

Through sorrow utter, on his head bestow'd 

A farewell blessing. He, no longer then 

Enabled to endure the Maid*8 distress, 

In wild distra6tion from her fond embrace 3675 

Rosh'd eager, and across the lovely lawn 

Hasten'd his progress, whilst his beating heart. 

Bled with sore anguish, and the big drops swift 

Adown his cheeks in ample torrents roU'd. 
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Forthwith the Father and his darling sod^ 3(i80 

To London sped^ from whence, to G&avssend, they 
(Where lay the ship in which the gentle Youth 
For India's coast was destined to depart) 
On the fair hosom of majestic Thambs 
Immediate went. Her hardj crew they found ^685 
Busy unfurling to the favoring gale 
Her/ spacious sails^ and lifting from the deep 
Her anchor huge. Instant the Youth emhark^dj 
And the same eve, a long adieu he bade 
His weeping sire.- Propitibus breezes blest 3690 

His gallant vessel, nor to him occurr'd 
Aught worth disclosing, save that ever be 
When on tbe vessels spacious deck he trod 
Would look toward England, and with many a sigh. 
Call on Miranda ; frequent, too, would he, 36^ 
Like this, his warm impassioned feelings pour. 
As o er the stern upon the flood he gaz*d 
With tearful eye, — " oh, speed that welcome hour, 
'7 When, to behold again my beauteous Maid^ 



*' I, back shall hasten 5 true^ each moment^ now^ 3^00 

" Senres to convey me from her radiant charms 

" A greater distance j but, how throbbs my breast 

*' With boundless transport at the pleasing thought^ 

*' That pass a few revolving months at most^ 

'' And I, for all the anguish I endure, 3705 

" Infolded closely in her clasping arms 

'' Shall taste of Heaven ! Perchance upon the lawQ, 

*' Or o'er the meadows where so oft we*vc stniy'd . 

** She roves unhappy ; much her anxious mind 

'* On me re£le6ting, whilst her rising fears 3^10 

'* Dreadful portray me to the tempest's rage 

'* And all the horrors of the furious main> 

'* Trembling expos'd ! Oh, could my feeble hands 

*' In their fleet course the whispering gales arrest, 

" Back would I send them to the charming Maid 3715 

" Fraught with the tidings that no dangerous seas 

'' Or storms assail me, but, ^ that my food soul * 

*' Aloue laments the absence I endure, 

** And, from her aonder^d^ deems each lonely hour 
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'^ An age of pain.** Thus, on the wide deep, he 3720 
His feelings spake 5 at length, her destined port 
His gallant ship in perfeA safety reached. 

Bat, to the fair Mibanoa now my muse. 
Awhile return.* She, lovely Maiden ! passed 
The hours in sorrow, and her dreams by night, 372^ 
Or shew'd her lover^s tall bark to the skies 
By fierce waves toss*d -, or, mid the vast abyss 
Profoundly p1ung*d ; yet would she fail not find 
A little respite from the heavy gloom 
That swayed her bosom when she fondly sought 3^30 
The page instru6tive. Lodon s Father, too. 
Would ofteu kindly to the humble Cot 
To cheer her travel, and would much discourse 
Of bis dear son, and say that fast approach'd 
The time when he to England would return 373S 
To bless her sight : from converse such as this,. 
The charming Maiden frequent pleasure founds 
And ever her good guardians would essay 
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By words the most endearing to dispel 

Her secret grief. Full fifteen months had she Sf4S> 

Moum'd LoDON*s absence, when upon a motn 

As she was standing at her Cottage door. 

Fast toward her hasteniog o*er the lawn she saw 

Her future Father > on his face he wore 

A smile most cheerful, which she thought foretold Z7^5 

Some grateful tidings. Entered he the house. 

And taking instant by her hand the Maid^ 

With kindly words and countenance benign^ 

To her he thus his earnest speech addressed : 

" I have a present for thec> child, I ween 3^50 
" Will prove most pleasing ; can thy heart devifo 
^' Of what its nature ? if the same thoa 8peak> 
** Thou quickly shalt possession of it have.'^ 

Trembling with joy, the charming Maid rep]y*d. 

^ It is a letter ftom my love I ween,, 3^S 
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'' Thy darlbg son ! far dearer this to me 

** Than all the presents earth heside can yield j 

This said^ a paper in her hand he pat. 

It was from Lodoh I tears from out her eyes 

Then flowed impetuous 5 she retired and read, SjGO 

But oh, how fails the humble muse to tell 

The bliss she felt, when, in the page, she fonnd 

He had in safety reached his destin*d port j 

That he afresh his solemn vows renew'd 

Of lasting love, artd that he trusted much 3;65 

Within the space of three or four short months. 

He should his passage in the Granville take 

For EuBOPB bound. His Father, too, he wrote 

The same glad news, affirming were in train 

Of speedy settlement th' affairs that there 377^ 

Claimed his attention, and that him detained 

From all he lov*d. The ancient Rustics felt 

Their poor old hearts within their mansions throb 

With joy excessive, and t* increase that joy. 

Two other letters in a short time came 3775 
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(The Maiden one, and one the Father gain*d) 

Confirming, what he written had before, 

That he his passage in the ship should take 

(In four months space> for mighty London bound) 

The Granvills nam'd. 

And now the months roll'd on. 3780 
The fair Miranda counting 'the long hours 
That intervened betwixt the period when 
Her ardent soul the cheering hope indulg*d 
Of seeing Looon $ canoe the time at lengthy 
When the fond Father his beloved son 3785 

Expeded daily. Anxious to infold 
The Youth with love paternal to his hearty 
He sped to London 5 there a week he*d been. 
When, as one day upon the change he walk'd> 
Sudden amongst the congregated throng 3790 

Was hummed the rumiour that the. goodly ship 
The Granvillb caird> in which bisXoDOjf wrote 
He*d sail for Enoland; neir " Good Hon'a fam*d.Cape 
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By winds tempestnous on a rock had struck^ f 

Nor one of all her numerous crew escap*d 3J95 

A watry death ! and, that in fragments huge « 

"Were seen her timbers on the furious wares. 

Around wide floating, amongst which was found 

Her long-boat's stern, where legibly appear'd 

The name she bore. All pale the Father tura'd, 3800 

And he had sunk in fits upon the ground 

Had not some neighboring friends with helping arms 

His fall prevented. He reviv'd at length ; 

But who the tortures can declare that wrung 

His anguished bosom ? nor amid his woe, 3805 

Forgot he what Miranda would endure 

When, to her ears the lamentable news 

Should be related. Of her lover's fate 

He deem'd it wrong in ignorance to keep 

The hapless Maiden j to inform her, he 3910 

Hail scarce enough of resolution left. 

Fearing the dreadful narrative, a prey 

To poignant sorrow, in the gloomy gra^e 
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Would send her speedy. Long what step to take 

His soul conceiv'd not, and so much he pined^ 3615 

Tha^ life grew irksome 3 he resolved however. 

To tell Miranda of the sad erent. 

Considering wisely she or soon or late 

The same must hear of. To the country, then, 

Sped the sad Father, and, oppressed with grief, 3820 

To all his servants, told th' unhappy news 

His child had sufier'd 3 thence, with breaking heart. 

And tardy pace, reludant he his course 

Bent toward the cottage, where unbounded joy 

Prevaird, because so' near the time drew oa 3825 

When gentle Lodon would return and wed 

The Maid he lov*d. But ah I the aged folk 

Then Vmle thought how swift to mar the peace 

That now pervaded each their happy breasts. 

And promis'd fair to bless their future days, 3830 

Sad tidings hasten d ! norMiBANDA, too. 

So soon suppo6*d to hear that in the deep 

Exposed to hungry monsters who therein 
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Seek for their prey, her faithful lover sunk 
A breathless corse ! And now the Father reach'd 3f 
With trembling steps the little Cottage door. 
When old Sebastiaw, atid the Matron grave. 
And fair MirjlviSa, rising from their seats 
Of him most anxiously enqair'd if aught 
' He*d heard of LoDOir ? on the ground his eyes 3 
He straightway fix*d, then rising them again 
(A look most piteous giving the fond Maid 
Whose heaving breast with boding horrors beat. 
And now the Rustics) with a doleful sigh, 
Miranda's hand fast holding in his own, 3 

He thus address'd her. 

" My dear Miranda ! 
^^ Full well thou knowest on this mortal stage 
*' Our lot is woe, and that when oft appears 
** Within our grasp some circumstance we judge 
" With comfort pregnant, ^sappointment comes, 3 
** And blasts that happiness we fondly deem*d 
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" Already ours ; prepare then, hapless Maid I 

" To hear a tale as will thy bosom wound 

*' With keenest torture, and what racks beyond . 

*' All power of thought a tender Father*s soul 3855 

*' Thee to inform. Report is spread abroad 

" (May Heaven indulgent grant it but report I) 

'' That the good ship in which mine only son, 

'^ Thy faithful LoDOir, to hi^ native land 

" Was homeward sailing, on a rock has struck, 3860 

"And not a soul of all her numerous crew 

" *Scap'd the fierce waves I" — ^no farther could he say ^ 

Tears stopp*d his utterance, when the wretched Maid 

Her head reclining^ in his trembling arms 

Immediate sunk, as though of life bereft. 3865 

So the fair rose or tender lily droops. 

When o'er creation*s lately smiling face 

The tempest howling with resistless force 

Spreads its dire fury ! From Sebastiak's eyes. 

And the g( od Matron's, fast the chrystal drops 38^0 

Abundant pour*d ) oh, 'twas a dismal sight 
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To Yien^ their sorrow, and most catting, too. 

To firequcDt hear the Maid in piercing shrieks 

Call 00 her Lodon ! nor did Priam's house 

Of poignant anguish e*er experience raord, 38^5 

When their brave Hbctoa round the walls of Troy, 

Bor*d in the ancles, by Achillbs stern. 

Was cruel drawn I In agony extreme 

Two months thej pass'd, young Lodon's Father oft 

Most kindly journeying to their little Cot, 3880 

There much as would his wounded soul permit 

Miranda cheering, saying he would prove 

Long as he liv d, for her beloved's sake, 

A Parent to her, and, that when he dy*d. 

All that he had of affluence to boast 3885 

Should she inherit 5 when upon a day 

E'en just as at his own door be prepar d 

To cross his steed that ready there remained 

To bear him onward to the Cot as wont. 

His LoooN sudden in hi!s fond embrace 3800 

Him eager clasped; erjoy^d exclaiming loud 
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'' My dcsar, dear Father !" What the t^arent fdt. 
Judge ye who know what *tis to own a child> 
Wbea^ . hanging round him, he beheld a son 
So long he had lamented as gone down 3895 

- To Death*s dark realms 1 All wild« a time he look*d; 
Nor scarcely could his tottering limbs support 
His sinking frame ) at length, with faultering voke> 
And throbbing heart, he, eager, thus inquir'd. 

'' Art thou, indeed, my Lodok, or his shade dgoc^ 
" From tomb arisen ? say, in the briny deep 
^' Did'st thon not perish with the Granvillb^s crew I 
^' This mourning gaib thon seest me wear, bespeaks 
*' I thought thee lost V* 

To whom the filial Youth. 
" I am thy son, my dear, my honored sire ! 3905 

" I am thy Lodon ! let ns haste within, 
'* And I the circumstance to thee will speak, 
*' How, by the Providence of God, I 'scaped 
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it The dreadftkl £ite those hapleat mortals met> 
'' Who» bound for England in tbeGRANviLLB sul'd: 3910 
'^ Bat 9Mft does yet my dear Miaanda live ? I 

^ And the good Rustics, do they also breathe I 

'' The Iweath of life ? declare to me, I pray.** 

Round Lodon's neck, his arms the Father threw. 
And, wequng, k]u*d him ; '' Yes, my son,** hecried, 3915 
'^ Miranda lives, but thinking thee ingulph*d 
'^ In ocean*8 bosom* life to her but (Ncoves 
*' A load most grievous ; the kind Rustics, too, 
'' Lament thee sorely.*' Then, again the Youth 
He dasp'd most eager, and with nimble steps 3920 
Entered his mansion where the menials all 
In wonder lost to see before them stand 
Their dear, young master, whom they likewise deem*d 
Far in the regions of the main entomb*d. 
Around close crowded 5 when the Youth thus spake. 39^5 

^* Doubtless, my Father, thou hast long since had' 



^11 

^' My letters^ saying in the Granville> 1 

'' Should take my passage. When I wrote thoe, thtw, 

'' I so determin'd^ but I chanc*d fall sick 

*' About a fortnight ere for Europe she 3g30 

'' Her course began. Increased so my complaint 

" That I, at length was to my bed confin'd, 

'^ On which I scarce had strength enough to write 

" A short epistle, which for thee I sent 

^* On board the Granville, telling I'd embark 393S 

*' (Provided 1 my wonted health regained) 

'' Within a month for England in a ship 

*' By name the Lark. Meantime the Granvu^lb went^ 

*' And, thanks to God I recover'd I again 

" Most rapidly ; and much the hand I see 3040 

*' Of Providence in that I could not sail 

'' On board the Granville, whose unhappy fate 

" I knew not of until within the Downs 

*' To guide our ship the welcome pilot came ; 

** But oh, what tortures since have I sustained 3945 

*^ When I have thought how much must thou lament. 
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'^ And my Miranpa^ deeming me deep sunk 

^ liGd the salt billows 1 nor of comfort more 

'^ Shall I the smallest interval enjoy 

'' Until again I travel to the Cot, 3950 

*' And, by my presence ease my lovely Maid, 

** The good Ssbasti an, and the Matnui grave 

" Of didr sore anguish ; therefore I entreat 

*' That we, immediately, my Father, there 

'* Our joomey bend.** 

To whom the Parent fond. 3955 
(Expressing first his gratitude to God 
For that so graciously his child he*d sav*d) 
'* My son belov'd ! when at the door just now, 
^' Appear'dst thou sudden to my wondering sight 
" Was I preparing forthwith for the Cot 396a 

'* To take departure 3 thither we will go j 
" But much I deem it prudent to advise 
** That thou, my Lopon, to behold thy love 



213 

^' Be not too hasty, as perchance may so 

** Thine unexpeded presence her alarm SQU 

(Thee thinking long since number'd with the dead) 

That she in sore and grievous fits may fall^ 

As well thou knowest she*s of tender mould ; 

But I will first by previous talk essay 

To urge her think a glinunering hope remains 39J 

Thou yet art living ; this, the Youth observ'd 

Was wisely spoken, as his soul would grieve 

Beyond all thought to see in such state one 

He priz'd so dearly. For the Cottage now. 

Together, side by side, in loving mood, SQJ 

They speedy traveU'd -, oft the Father fond 

With boundless transport lifting up his eyes. 

And thanking God for that he had restor'd 

Again his son. The lowly Cot at length 

Appear*d in view ; so trembled Lodon, then 39^ 

With joy excessive, that he scarcely sat 

His horse in safety. Soon the stile they gain'd. 

When quick unlighting, fasten*d they their steeds. 
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And o*er the lawn with hasty footsteps both 
Commenc'd their journey for the lowly house. 3985 

Close to the Cot a woodbine arbor stood ; 
Miranda planted in her earlier years 
Its tender twigt; and now so high 'twas grown. 
So thick its shoots were also intertwined. 
That much it yielded frona the beams of Sol SggO 

Convenient shelter. Here the Maid was wont 
Oft with her Lodon ere the main he crossed, 
To hie delighted 'mid the sultry hours, 
And or the page of history or song 
Enjoy retired ; and here by chance she, now, Sggs 
Array *d most decently in mourning garb, 
Was lonely sat. Upon one hand her head 
Reclin'd incumbent, whilst adown her cheeks 
Flow'd the big tears 5 her other hand sustained 
The last fond letter her dear Lodon sent, 4000 

And o'er and o'er was she with bursting heart 
Heading the same. It happen'd toward the stile 
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She glanced her bright eyes jiist when on the lawn 
The Youth and Father to the humble hotue '- 
* Their course pursu'd. Again the Virgin gaz*d, 4( 
And instant uttering a most piercing shriek^ 
Sunk to the ground ! The noise the Matroi^ drew 
From out the Cottage to divine the cause 
Most anxious ; when^ with countenance that told 
Her deep amazement, in young LoDOM*a arms 4( 
The Maid she view'd, the Father by her close 
Essaying all that lay within his power 
To help restore to happiness and joy 
Again her life 1 Recovered she at lengthf 
Nor for a time as real she believed 4X. 

What then she saw ; but, when the beauty found 
It was no vision, and had Lodon heard 
Declare how he the dreadful fate e^cap'd 
Of those who homeward in the Granville sail'd. 
Oh, then, transported on his neck she hung, 40 
In bopndless cctasy, exclaiming loud, 
'' It is my Lodon ! *tis indeed himself! 
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** *I1i no chimera I feel I not *gainst mioe^ 

'' His fond heart beat, and fast adown my cheeks 

** Feel I not also mingled with mine own 40ft5 

'^ His warm teara trickle ?" Tbns, the raptoi^d Maid ; 

Whilst LO0ON kiss*d from off her angel face 

The trickling drops, declaring he again 

Woald not forsake her. Wept with joy extreme. 

The tender Father, and the Matron, who 4030 

Immediate falling on her knees, retom*d 

For this his goodness, to the Lord her thanks -, 

But poor Sebastian of the general bliss 

The least partook not ; he, by hoary age 

Was grown so feeble that his lamp of life 4035 

Gleam'd in faint twinklings, and the late bad news 

Respeding Loook, on his soul so prey*d. 

That ten long days and upward on his bed 

Had he lain pining. There he now reclin*d. 

Unconscious the beloved Youth yet liy'd 404O 

To bless Miranda, much less that below 

He stood impatient to his beating heart 
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To clasp him fond. And now within the Cot 

The young pair came -, the Maid on him she lov'd 

Her arm soft leaning, when the Matron sped 4045 

With nimble footsteps up the Cottage stairs. 

And almost breathless with excess of joy. 

Informed the good Sebastian that alive 

Was still young Loo on, and how 'twas from Death 

That God had sav'd him. '' Let me see him then f " 405a 

(The same time lifting up his hands and eyes 

Toward Heaven indulgent^ for such signal grace) 

£xclaim*d he eager ^' ere from hence I go j 

'' Now shall I die in peace T* Quick to his bed 

The Son, the Father^ and the Maiden went, 4055 

When old Ssbastiait on the gentle Youth 

His full gaze fixing, in his wither*d arms 

Him close infolded; down bis wrinkled cheeks 

The tears of transport from his sunk dim eyes 

Flowing in floods i young Looon at the time 406O 

A word scarce speaking, so was he o*erwhelm'd 

With sympathy ! Great was the joy that now 
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Rcign'd in each breaat, nor aught that joy disturb'd, 

Save the sad thought that to the gloomy tomb 

Sebastian sped ; still worse and worse he grew ; 40& 

Nor had young Lodon been a week returned 

When the go«d Rustic feeling the cold grasp 

Of Death arrest him, in his hands one eve. 

His dear Miranda's and her lover*s took 

(The aged Matron and the Father close 4070 

Beside them weeping) and, with feeble voice. 

And eyes fix d upward, earnestly pronounced 

This his last blessing — " Oh> may gracious Heaven 

" Preserve you both. Live, my dear children, long 

" Each bless*d with each ! — I shall not see you wed 3 4075 

'^ But, thanks to God ! before that low is laid 

'* My poor old body in the quiet grave, 

'' I view a friend his Providence hath given 

'* To guide Miranda with a watchful care 

" Thro' life's rough road ; farewell,my dears, farewell !"408( 

Thus old Sebastian, when upon the bed 

His head back leaning — ne er again he breath'd. 
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A lucid tear from every eye around 
Now pendent hung ; the Matron sorely sobb'd. 
And fair Miranda. She, beloved Maid I 4085 

In mind to all the tenderness recnrr'd 
Sebastian bore her ^ ** Oh," she cry'd — ^' He's gone ! 
'' He, who so early in mine infant days, 
" When no fond Parent I had left to cheer 
" My future years, me from the ruthless hand 4090 
** Of keen want rescu'd ; He, who oft was ns'cl, 
" As sat I pleas'd and prattling on his knee, 
*' To telf me many a long or pretty tale 
'^ Of or the children in the forest lost ; 
*' Or giant's castle, and who, too, when I 4095 

*' Advanced had farther toward matnrer years 
'' E*cr lov'd t* instil at all times in my breast 
" Fair virtues rules 5 whose bosom always burn'd 
" T advance my welfare, and who oft would say 
*' He only wish'd before he dropped to dust 4100 

'' To see ;»f happy ; he, alas I is gone ! 
" Nor I again shall share his pleasing talk. 



Thos wept the Maiden ; and the aged Dame, 
Yoang LoDON*s Father^ and the Youth himaelf 
Join*d in her grief. The day at length amv'd. 
When old Sebastian to the house of Death 
Consigned they weeping j at Numanton they 
His body buried. Lodok and his sire^ 
The mourning Mary, and Msbanda fair^ 
(In sable garb each decently array 'd) 
Followed the bier 5 nor for a long tinae they 
Cea8*d to expatiate on his virtues bright. 
Or shed a warm tear to his memory loY*d. 

Three rolling months had nearly now expir*d 
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T' appoint the time, the happy time, when he 4120 
Should wed the Maid ; well pleas*d, the happy mora 
They fix*d immediate ', and, bat one short week 
(Miranda also yielding her consent 
Like crimson blushing) was the period all 
Proposed t* elapse before the raptured Youth 4125 

Would make the fairest female who e'er liv'd. 
His own for life 1 yet, the fond Lodon deem*d 
(Although no longer than a week was given) 
Tjbat iveek an age I The wish*d for morning came I 
When, like a Venus, robed in purest white, 4130 
The lovely Maiden at Numamton church 
(The joyous Father and the aged Dame 
Their steps attending) was by holy Priest 
To Lodon join'd. In happiness they live 
(Retir*d in solitude and rural ease, 4135 

At pleasing distance from the great and gay. 
And *' all the busy turmoil of the world***) 
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On earth exceli'd not; rearing with fond love 
And pious care, a blooming offspring, fraught 
With every virtue 3 nor can Lodon e*er 41^ 

Devoid of transport in his mind recur 
To that blest hour, when wandering from his home 
His eyes the little, lovely lawn beheld ; 
And that blest day, when he enraptur'd took 
The blushing beauty to the nuptial bed ! 41 





THE 

POOR BOY, 



The Cdllowi&g Utde Tak was Wf itteo nearly two years a^, 
and notwithstanding the simplicity of its language, his 
been more cordially received by the public than I could 
have expeded. It first appeared in the Star ; afterward 
in one of the Bristol papers. A tolerably large impression 
of it was sold' last siinuner $ and I aiti credibly informedi 
it has given so much satisfadion as to canfe it to be 
adopted in one or two schools in this City, and in one at 
Shaftesbury, as a lesson for children to recite. I insert it 
at the end of this volume with the hope that fome of tny 
readers may feel a pleasure in perusing it 



THE 



POOR BOY. 



Scarcely the day had asher'd on mankind 
Its earliest dawn^ when from my bed I rose. 
What time Decembbs, big with murky clouds. 
And piercing winds, maintain'd her cheerless reign : 
Bleak was the morning ; and beneath my feet, 5 

As fast I traveird on the hard, dry road. 
The flakes of ice, transparent to the sight. 
Lay numberless 5 thick were the hedges hung 
With frozen dew-drops 5 whilst the speckled thrush. 
And gayer fieldfare, by the season tam*d, 10 

Came hovering near, and from the hawthorn bush. 
Of me regardless, pick'd their scanty food, 
p 
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Not far I journcy'd, when before mine e7C$ 
A BOY appear'd -, ragged he was, and thin^ 
And he had on a pair of tatter*d shoes, 15 

Through which his feet benamb*d with cold I saw, 
Devoid of hose, in contad with the ground ! 
Clasp*d were his arms around him, and he walk*d 
Shivering amain : My very bowels yeam*d 
To view the wretched objed so expos'd 20 

To all the rigour of th* inclement mom. 
I hasten*d oil, ^nd straightway of hhn ask'd 
To what unkindly circumstance it owed 
His wretchedness ? Adown his pallid cheeks 
The tears of sorrow at the question flow*d ; 25 

And, fixing on me such a piteous look 
As fill*d my soul with sympathy extreme. 
He, thus, his narrative of woes declar'd. 

*' Hard by this place my honored parents dwelt, 
•* In humble state, within a cottage small, 30 

'* To which the woodbine and the ivy clung. 
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** Anil richly beandfy'd its nind finont ; 

'' Of Fortunes fayofB, ocfcr they po«ess*d 

*' Kn ample hhxni Cohtbhtmsht was tbor own ; 

*^ And, by them^ I was wont to be belo¥*d 35 

" With all the tenderness a father's sonl, 

'' And mother's bosom, for a child can fed. 

*' Not foorteen years this world of woe Fye kpowD ; 

*' And^ when I barely had the ninth attain'd, 

" My loving mother to the dust rctam'd, 40 

'' And left my father, at the awful stroke, 

'* Bereft of joy. It was the will of Heaven 

" Not only thus my father to afflid ; 

*' For having borrowed of a certain man 

" Some eighty pounds, the creditor severe 45 

'' Exaded payment long before the time 

'' He first proposed : sold was my father's aU, 

*' To stop the threatenings of the cruel wretch f . 

'^ And, from his little cottage, where before 

*' His years so full of happiness elapsd, 50 

*' £xpell*d he was -, when straight corroding grief 
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'* From morn to night upon his spirits 8eiz*d ; 

^' He dyd beneath it I — and my hapless lot 

*' Is now to bear a savage master*s sway, 

^' And keep, in yonder fields, devonring birds 55 

'^ From seed, new sown. Thither I daily go, 

'' And there remain until the sullen eve 

" Extends her sable mantle o*er the world : 

*' My woes then end not 5 for, at home returned, 

'' My callous master hurries me to bed 60 

*' With words austere, and bids me with the dawn, 

" The earTiest dcnvn, resume my wonted task ! 

*' Coarse too, and scanty is the food I eat, 

*' And c en my master*s dog is better fed 

*' Than luckless me : for oft with liberal hand, 65 

" The savory bone to Jowler is bestow'd, 

'^ That gladly I would pick. Hard is my bed, 

" And in a high and wretched garret plac'd, 

'' Whose fissur'd roof admits the beating rain, 

V The piercing winds, the gelid flakes of snow, 70 

*' And all the tempest of the wintry night f 
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^ Oh, when I think upon my former years, 

*' And how my parents frequently would joy 

*' To take, and give me, in their outstretch'd arms, 

*' The fond embrace, — my very heart weeps blood ! fS* 

*' Nor less it grieves me when 1 those behold, 

*' Who (ere distress upon my parents seiz'd) 

" Would often to our humble cottage coDote, 

" And with us, welcome, share the homely meal, 

" Unkindly pass, nor once vouchsafe to yield 80 

" The least assistance, or inquire my fate. 

" Indeed, good sir, my sorrows are so keen, 

'' That I do pray — ^indeed I do,— to dib T 

Here ceas'd the Boy. Indignant I reply'd, 
*' And are there wretches in the form of man, 85- 

'' Who thus can see a fellow-creature pine 
" Beneath the hand of tyran?jy and ivanf, 
*' Regardless of his lot ? Oh, gracious Heaven ! 
*' Permit awhile the " cruel to endure 
*' The fangs tbty give r Receive this mite, poor Boy ! goj 
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'* Tis all my stcril pocket can afford : 

'' But had I riches^ I would take thee bome^ 

*' And feed thee well, and joy to keep thee clad 

*' In garments suited to the winter's cold : 

'^ Thou wilt not safTer long such varied pain, QS 

" For God ivUl tah thee I Full on me he gaz'd. 

Whilst tears of gratitude his cheeks bedew'd : 

I left him then, tormented to the soul 

To view the savage cruelty of man.— 

Soon I revisited the self-same spot, 100 

Wl^n pleas'd was I to hear the hapless Boy 

Had found, but just before, from every woe, 

A place of refuge— IN a better world ! 
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Page line 
5, 76, for Opaque mists, read mists opaque. 

57, 10&5, for who, read whom. 

65, 1 20Q, for doated, read doted. 

Cb, 1268, for doated, read doted. 

77> 1455, for who read whom. 

91, lOgd, for who, read whom. 
187, 3480, for thou read thee. 
215, 4021, for cctasy, read ecstasy. 
Some omissious of inverted commas^ the reader will 
cocreft as they occur. 
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